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The. Prologue. 7 
ELGG HeDIVELL avA$ 8B. That t, today, 
The name of what you are met for, a new Play , 


—_ ae 


Gang, Tet Gravdee's, would you were mot come to prace| 
aN Our matter, with allowing ws no ie | 
| «bough you prefume SAT AN 4 fubtsll thing, | 
‘And may haue beard bee's worne sn a thumbe-ring ; | cn i 
Dee uot on thefe prefumptions, force us all, |. 


| : 
re i 


Incompaffe of 4 cheefe-trencher, This trakt 
WAll we'er admit our vice, becaufe of yours. siete 
Anone ,whogworfetbewyou,the fanltendures = 

That your felues make ? when you will thruftand {parity , .. 
Andknocke cus d'she elbowes, and bidtarnes si 
Ast when wee bad/poke, wee muft be gone, ~ 
Or, tsll wee /pcake, snufl all runne iz, .to one, | 
Lske she yomug adders, at the oldonesmouth? = 

Would wee could fland due North; orbadnoSouth, 


| 
Tf that. offend 2.7 were Mufcouy glaffe, oe, oa 
| That you wight Cooke our Scenes through as they page. 
We know not bow to affed? you. If you ll come _ . —_ 
, To fee new Plajes, pray you affoord-wsroome, 
Andfbev this, but the /ame face you bane done 
Your deare delight, the Diuell of Edmunton. 
| Or, Hf, for Want of roame & muff m/-cerry, —_ - 
‘Twill be Lut Iuftice, that your centre tarry, 
Till you gine fome. And when fixe times you ha /een't, 
If thes Play doe mot lke, the Diwell is sn’t. 
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Act. Scene. 
Dive. Pva. INiaviry.. _ 
vs, Oh, hob, hob, hob, hoh, hoh, hoh, hoh, &ec. 


yA 


) es Which euery petty pai'nce Dinehas; - 
Within that terme, the Coutt of Hell willheare  ° - 


Something, may gainealongerprant, perhaps. © i -. + | 


_ Sat. Forwhat ? ‘che laming a poote Cow, or two?) 

Entring a Sow, to make her caft her fatrow? | 

Or croffing of a Mercat.womats Mare, .- | 

‘Twixt this and Totnam? thefewetewonttobe > = 

‘Your maine atchieuements, Pag, you have fome plot, now, 

Vpon a tonning of Ale, toftaletheyet, = = 8 = - — - 

| Or keepe the churne fo, that the butter come not; 

Spight o’ the houfewiuescord, or her hot {pie ? 

Or fome good Ribibe, about Kestifh Towne, 

Or Hoe {den, you would hang now, for a witch, 

Becautfe (hee will not let you play round Robbin: 

And you'll goe fowre the Cit tiensCreame ‘gainft Sunday ? 

| That thee may be aceus'dfor’t, and condemn’d, = 

| By a cttiddlefex lury, to the fatisfacion | 

Of their offended friends, the Lewdomerswiues =~ 

Whofe teeth were fet on edge with it? Foolith feind, 

Stay i’your place, know your owne ftrengths, and put not 

Beyond the fpheare of your aGiiuity. y | 
ou 


pA RY) Tocarth 2 and why tocarth, thou foolifhSpirit? ~ 3 
py eee ea What wold’ftthoudoonearth? Pva.For that,great |: 
pe en Astime thal work,I dobut ask my mon'ehy.: (Chiefe! | 
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You are too dull a Divell to be trufted 
Forth in thofe parts, Pag, vpon any affayre 

That may concetne out name,on earth Icisnoe 

Every ones worke. The ftate of Hef muff cate 

‘Whom it imployes, is point of reputation, - 

Heese about Londen. You would make, { thiake 

An Agent, to befent, for Lensafbire, ee 

Proper inough , or fome parts of Northumberland, 

‘Soyo’ had goad inftraGions, Paz. Pye. OD Chicfe! - 
You doe nor know, doare Chvefe, what there is in mee. 
Prove me but fora fortnight, fora weeke, | 
And lend mee but a Vice, to carry with mee, 

Topradice there. with any play-fellow, 

And, you will fee, there will come more vpon’t, _ 

Then you'll imagine, precious Chiefe. Sat. What Fice? 
“What kind wouldft th’haue it of? Pyc. Why, any Frasd; . 
‘Or Couetonfucffe; ot Lady Vanity, .. ai 
Or old Jmguity: Vl call him hither. a | : 
| Ir. What is hecalts ypon me and would feome to lack a Vice 2 |: 
'Ege his words be halfe fpoken, 1 am with him ina trice ; | 
‘Here, there, and eugry where, as the Cat is with the mice : 
True vetws Iniquitas. Lack'(t thou Cards, friend, or Dice ? 


|:J will reach.thee cheate, Child co cog, lyc,and {wagger, 
\Andeuer and anon, tobe drawing forth thy dagger : . 
Fo (weave by Gogs-nownes, like alufty Inxentus, |. f 
‘In acloake tothy hecle; and a hat like a pent-houfe. 
‘Thy breeches of three hoger and thy doublet ali belly, | 
‘With a Wench thet-fhail feede thee, with cock-ftones and gelly. 
| Pvc. Is itnor excellent, Chiefe? how nimble he is! 
Ixr. Childofhbell,chisis pothing ! 1 will fetch thee a leape 
' From the top of Paw/s.Qeeple, tothe Standard in Cheepe: 
| And lead theea daunce, through the ftreets without faile, 
‘Like ancedle of Spaive, with a thred at my tayle. 
‘We will furuay the Swburbs, and.make forth our fallyes,. 
iDowne Petticoate-lane, and vp the Seock-allies, —- 
To Shoreditch, Whitecheppell, and foto Saint Kathernes. 
| Todrinke with the Dasch there, and take forth th-ir patternes 
From thence, wee will put in at Caffowse-hoxfe hey there, 
And {ee,how the Fa&ors and Prentizes play there, 
Falfe with their Mafters; and gueld many a full packe, 
| To fpend it in pies, atthe Dagger, andthe Wool. facke. 
Pyc, Brave, braue, 7xigqassy! will not this doe, Chiefe 2 
Int. Nay,boy,| wil bring thea to the Bawds,and the Royfters, 
At Belins-cate, teattiog with claret-wine,sndoyfters, 
From thence fhoat the Sridge, childe, to the. Cranes the Vintry, 
And fee, there the gimbleis, how they make their entry | 
Or, ifchou hadft rather,to the Strand downe to fall, 
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*Gaink 
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e 
—_ — 


*Gainft the Lawyers come dabled from Wef-minfler-ball 
And marke how they cling, with their clyeats together, 


beDIVELL# an ASSE, | 


Like Iuieto Oake; fo Yeluetto Leather: _ (dotard, 
Ha, boy,I would fhew thee. Pvc. Rare,rare! Dry.-Peace, 


And thou more ignorant thing, that foadmir'ft, _ 


Arc thou the {piricthou feem’ft? fo poore? tochoofe - 


This, for aVice, t'aduance the caule of Hed, 

Now? as Vice ftands this prefent yeere ? Remember, 
What number it is. Six hundred and fixteene. 

Had ic but beene fine hundred, though fome fixty 
Aboue; that’s fi/ty yeeres agone, and fx, 

(When euery great man had his Vice ftand by him, 

In his long coat, fhaking his wooden dagger) 

I cou!d confent, that, then chis your graue choice 
Might haue done that with his Lord Chiefe,the which 
Mott ofhis chamber can doenow. But Pag, 

As the times are, who is it, will receiue you ? 

What company will you goe ro? or whom mix with? 
Where canft thou carry him ? exceptto Tauemes 2 

To mount vp ona joynt-Roole, with a Jewes.trumpe, 
To pucdowne Cokeley, and that muft beto Citizens? - 
Hene're will be admitted ,there,where Yenner comes. 
tice may perchance, in taileofa Sheriffes dinner, 

Skip with arime o’the Table, from New-noshing, 

And take his Almaine-leape into a cuftard,. 

Shall make my Lad Maioreffe, and her fitters, 

Laugh all their hoods ouer their thoulders, But, 

This is not that will doe, they are other things - 

{ Thacare receiud now vpon earth, for Vices ; 
Stranger,and newer: and chang’deuery houre, — 
They ride*hew like their horfes off cheir legges, 

“And here they come to Hef, whole legions of hem, 
Euery weeketyr'd. Wee, till ftriue 0 breed, 

And reare *hem vp new ones; but they doe not ftand, 


{ When they come there; they turne’hem on our hands, | 


And it is fear’d they haue a ftud o’eheir owne 

Will pue downe ours. Both our breed,and trade 
VVill fuddenly decay, if we prevent not, 

Volefle it bea Hice of quality, 7 

| Or fafhion, now, they take none from vs. Car-men 
Are got into the yellow ftarch, aad Chimney-fweepets 
To their tabacco, and ftrong-waters, Hum, 

| Meath, and Obarni. VVe muft therefore ayme 

| Att extraordinary fubtill ones, now, 

V Vhen we doe fend to keepe vs vp in credit. 

| Not old Jsiquities. Get youe'ne backe, Sir, 

| To making of your rope of fand againe. 


oo - 


You 


Oe ee Be ee | Pees Fideiak 


You are not for the mapners,nor the times : 
They haue their Vices, there, moft liketo Vertues 5 

| you cannnot know ‘hem, apart, by any difference : 
They weare the fame clothes, eate the fame meate, 
Sleepe i’ the felfe-fame beds, ride i’thofe coaches. 
Or very like, foure hdrfes in a coach, 
Asthe beft menand women. Tiflue gownes, 
Garters and rofes, fourefcore pound a paire, 


a 


Embroydred ftockings ycut-worke {mocks, and {hirts, 
More certaige matks of lechery , now, and pride, 
Then ere they were of ruc nobility ! an 
But Peg, fince you doe burne with fuchdefite- = 
To doe the Common.wealth of Hell fome feruiees «| | 
Lam content, afumingofabody, ~~ a 
You goe fo éarth, andviftmen,aday: 
But you mutt take a body readymade, Pag, 2? 
| Icancreate younone: nor (hall youforme.. 9. 
| Your felfe’an aery one, but becomic fubiec& 
| To all imprefiion of the fiefh, youtake, 
\ So farre as humane frailty. So, this morning, 
There isa handfome Cutpurfe hang d at 7. iberne, 
Whofe {pirit departed, you may enter his body : 
For clothes imploy your credit, with the Hangman, 
Or let our tribe of Brokers furnith you. oo 
And, looke, how farre your fubtilty can worke 
Thorow thofe organs, with that body, {pye 
Amongft mankind, (you cannot there want vices, 
And therefore the lefle need to carry “hem wi you) 
But as you make your foone at nightsrelation, — 
And we (hall find, it merits from theState, i st 
You (hall have both truft from vs,and imployment. — 
Pyc. Mokgracious chiefe! Div. Oacly, thus more I bind 
Hefoewr | To ferue che firft man that you meete; andhim = (you, 
Fitz-dot- | I'le thew you, now : Obfetue him. Yen’ is hee, : 
— | You thall fee, firtt after your clothing. Followbhim: — 
junk £° ‘| But once engagd there ‘you tueit fay. andfixes — ~ 
+ | Not thift, vitill the midaights copke. doe crows 
Pye. Any conditions to be eonty “Div. Away, wep. 
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;  Act.I, Scengll. | 
| FITZ-DOTTRELL. 


iE they doe, now, name Bretnor, as before, - 
i They calk'd of Grefhams and of DoGor Foreman, 
Frencklis ,andFiske, and Sanory (he was in too) 
But c.ere’s not one ofthefe, that euer could 
Yet thew aman the Divell, in true fore. 7 
They haue their chriftalls, | doe kaow,and rings, 
And virgin parchment, and their dead-mens culls 
Their rauens wings, their lights, and peatacles, 
With charders, Tha’ feene all the(e, But== 
WouldI might fee the Diwelé, I would giue 
A hundred o'thefe pidti:'res, to fee him | 
Once out of picture. May I proueacuckold, . 
(And that’s the one maine mortall thing I feare) — 
If beginne not, now, tothinke, the Paintets . 
| Haue onely made him. ‘Slight, he would be feene, 
Onetime or otherelfe. He would not lee 
Anancient gentleman, ofagoodhowfe, = 
As moft are now in England, the Fitz-dottrels, 
Runne wilde, and call vpon him thus in vaine, 
As I ha’ done this twelue mone'th, If he be nor, 
Acall, why, arethere Coniurers? If they.be aot, | 
Why, are there lawes againft’hem 2 The bef arcifts 
Of Cambridge, Oxford, Middlefex, and Lendea, 
Effex,and Kent, Thauchad in pay to raifehim, 
Thefe fifty weekes, and yet h appeares not, ‘Sdeath, - 
{ I fhall fufpec, they, can makecircles onely 
Shortly and know buthis hardnames. They doe fay, 
H’ will meet a man (of him(elfe) thet has a mind to him, 
Ifhee wouldfo, [have amindeandahalfeforhim; 
. He thould not be long abfent. Pray thee, come | 
Jlung for thee. Aa’ | were with child by him, 
And my wife,too; I could not more. Come, yet, 
Good Beelezebub. Werehee akindediuell, 
| And had humanity inhim, hee would come, but 
To faue ones longing. I fhould vfe him well, 
I {weare, and with refpe& (would he would try mee) 
Not, astheConjurers doe, when they ha’ rais’d him. 
Get him in bonds, and fend him poft, onerrands, 
, ; O 


Hee oxpréf- 
jes a longing 
te fee the 
Dinells 


e 
{ 
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A thoufand miles, it is prepofterous, that : 

-AndI beleeue, ts the true caufe he comes not. 

‘And hee has reafon. Who would beengae’d, 

That might liue freely,ashe may doe? | {weare, | 
They are wrong all. The burn’t child dreads the fire. 
They doe not know toentertaine the Dise/l,- 

-I would fo welcome him, obferuc his diet, 

Get him his chamber hung with arvas,; twoof “hem, 

I’ my own houfe;lend him my wives wrought pillowes: 
And as [ am an honeft man, I thinke, 

[f hehad a minde to her, too; I fhould grant him, 

To make our friend-fhip perfe@. So I would noe 

| Tocvery man. If hee but heare me, now ? 

| And thould come to mee ina braue young thape, 

And take me at my word? ha! Whois this? 


ee, ee oe 


Act.t. Scene. IMJ. 


Pya. FriT z-D OTTREL rT. 


S™ your good pardon, that F thus prefume © 

Vpon your privacy: 1am bornea Gentleman, 
A younger brother; but, in fome difgrace, 
| Now, with my friends: and want fomc little meanes, 
Tokeepe me vpright, while thingsbereconcil'd, 
Pleafe you, to let my feruice be of vfe to you, Sir. 

Fit. Seruice? ‘fore hell,my heart was at my mouth, 


Hee lookes | Till had view'd his thooes well: for, thofe rofes 

and jurnay’s | Werc bigge inough to hide e clouen foote. 

pn ewer | No, friend, my number's full, Ehave one feruant, 
OMT. 


Who is my all, indeed, and, from the broome. 
Vato the bruth: for, iuft fo farre, I truft him, - 

He is my Ward-robe man,my Cater, Cooke, _ 
Butler, and Steward ; lookes vnto my horfe : | 
And helpes to watch my wife. H’has all the places, 
That I can thinke on, fromtbe garret downward, 
E’en to the manger, and the cutry-eombe. 

Pvc. Sir, | thall put your worthip to no charge, 

More then my meate, and that bu very little, 

l’le ferue you'for your loue, Fir. Ha? without waces? 
I'le harken o’that eare, were l atleafure. - 

Bucnow, I'm bufie, ’Fr’y the, friend forbeare'race, 


& ERY Ey Or SEO PCED 
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And’ Mittibminitid.::: . hadft beene a Dinell, I fhouldfay — / 

Somewhat more to thee, Thou doft hinder, now, 

My medifations, Pvc. Sir, lamaDinell. 
|} Fir.. How! Pva. Atrue Disell,S', Fir, Nay ow, you ly: 
| Vnder your fauour, friend ,for, I’ not ‘quarrel. 

. look’ 4 o'your feet, afore. you cannot coozen mee, 
Ele viewes 
his feete ae 
aia 


| Your fhoo’s not cloven, Sir, you are wholehoof'd. 
Pya. Sir,that'sa popular error, deceives many : 
| Buc lam that,1 tellyou, Fit, What's your name? (deed, SF. 
Pvc. My aame is Divell,S', Fir. Sai’ftchoutrue. Pyga.in- 
Fit, ‘Slid ! there's: fome omen i ‘this ! what countryman ? 
Pvc, Of Derby-fire, S'. aboutthe Peake, Fir, ThatHole 
Belong’d to your Anceftors? Pvc. Yes, Divells arfe, 5. 
' | Fiz, Pllentertaine him for the name fake. ~ Ha? 
.. | And curne away my tother man?. and fave. 
Foure pound a yeere by that? there’s lucke, and thrift c too! 
- | The very Dixell may come, heereafter, as well, 
Friend, I receiue you: but (withail) I acquaine you, 
: Aforehand, if yo offend mee, I muft beat you. 
It is akinde of exercife, | vie. : 
And cannot be without, Pvc. Yes, ifI doe not | 
Spe syoucan,fure. Fit. Faith , Diwell ) very hardly : | 
Pitcall: you Py your sa *caufe Hloue it, 
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Acs I. ScENE. G00 me 


fates: WITTIPOL. MANLY: 
FITZDOTTRELL. Pva. 


Ay Gocer heewalkes, Sir, I'll goe lift him for you. 
Wir. To him, good Ingtwe, raife him vp by degrees, 
Gently, and hold him there too, youcan doe it. 
j Shew your felfenow, a Mathematicall broker. 
ING. I'll warrant you for halfe apiece. Wir: ’Tis any 
Man. Is’tpoffible there fhould be fisch aman? 
| Wirt. You thall be your owne witneffo, I'll not labour 
| To tempt you paft your faith, Man. And ishis wife 
| So very handfome, fay you> Wir. Iha’ not feenc her, 
Since I came home from trauell: and they fay, 
4 Shee is notalrer’d. Then, before I went, 
‘| I faw her once; but fo, as thee hath ftuck 
| rin my view, no obiect hath remou'd her. 
; O 2 . Manep ° 
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Maw. ‘Tisa faire gueft, Friend, beauty’: and once lodg’d 
Deepe in the eyes, fhee hardly leaues che Inne. 


1 How do’shekeepe her? Wit. Very braue. Howeuer, 
Himfelfe be fordide, hee is fenfuall that way, : 


Man. Aad furnith forth bimfelfe fo from the Brokers? 
Wit, Yes, that’s a byr’d {uite, hee now has one, 


(This éngine gets three os toute pound a weeke by him) 


What rate foever clothes be at; and thinkes | 
Himfelfe ftillnew,in ocher mensold. Man. But flay, 
Co's he loue meat fo? “Wit. Faith hedo’s not hate it. 
Buc that’s not it. His belly and bis palate a 
Would becompounded with for reafon. Mary, 

A wit he has, of that flrange credit with him, 

‘Gainft all mankinde; as it doth make him doe 


And would conclude him ruin’d, fhould hee {cape 
He has of his owne great,and Catholike firengths, 


H’hasgotthecloak vponhim. Fir, A faire garment, 
By my faith /ngine! Ina. It was neuer made,Sir, 
For three {core pound I affure you : "Twill yeeld thirty. 
The pluth,Sir, coft three pound,ten fhillingsa yard! — 
And then thelace, andveluet. fir. I thal, ragine, 
Be look’dat, pretitly, init! Artthoufure = =. 
The Play isplay’dtoday? Inc. 6 heresthe bill,S*, 
I’ had forgotto git you. Fir, Ha? the Diael! 


Iwill notlofe you, Sirah! But, /egine, thinke you, 


With’s cloake vpo'thefetermes? Inc. Truft not your Iagisé, 


A rotten Crane, or an old rufty lacke, | | 


That has not one true wheele inhim, Doe but talke with him, 


Fit. I thall doe that, to fatisfie you, ixgine, 
And my felfe too, With your leaue, Gentlemen, 


102 
In every drefling, hee do's ftudy her. 
To fee the Dinell is an Affe, today, in : 
He dares not miffe anew Play or a Fesff, 
Iuft what it lift: it rauifhes him forth, 
W hicher it pleafe, to any affembly’or place, 
Togine barb One publike meeting, out of the beliefe 
ploy , |Inarguing, andditcourfe. It takes,I {ec : 
"(ay on the 
cloake 
Hee gsues 
Bg 
Play-4, | The Gallantis {0 furious inhis folly?) 
So mad vpon the matter, that hee'll part 
Breake me to pieces elfe, as you would doe 
Hee turnes : ote 
zeWitti-p | Whichof you is it, is fo meere Idolater 
pol. 


To my wives beauty, and fo very prodigal! 

Vato my patience, that, for the fhort parlee 2 
Ofone fwift houres quarter, with my wife, 

He will depart with (let mee fce) this cloake here 
The price of folly ? Sir, are you the man ? 


Wirt. Tamthatvent’rer,Sir, Fir. Goodtime! your name 
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Is Witty-pel?. Wirt. Thefame,S'. Fit, And'tis told me, 
Yo hauc trauvell'dlately 2 Wir, That Thaue,s'. Fir. Truly, | 
Your trauells may haue alter’d your complexivun ; | 
Bur fure, your wit ftood ftill, Wau, Itmay well be, Sir. 
Allheadsha’not like growth. Fir. Thegoed mans grauity, . 
That left youland, your father, never taught you : 

. Thefe pleafant matches? Wr. No, norcan his mirth, . 

With whom I make"hem, put meoff.. Fir. Youare 
Refolu’dthen? Wir. Yes,S'. Fir, Beauty isthe Saint, 
You'll facrifice your felfe, intothe Girt too ? : 

Wir. Sol may fiillcfoth, and keepe warme your wifdome? | 
Fir, Youlade me St!) Wyr. Iksow what you wil beare,S*. 
Fir, Well,tothe point. "Tis only, Sir, you fay, . | —_ 
To fpeake vnto my wifes Wirt. Only,tofpeake to her. : 
Fir. Andin my prefence2 Wir. Inyour very prefence. 
Fir. And in my hearing? W1T. Ioyour hearing: fo, 
You interrupt vsnot, Fit. Ferthefhort {pace © 
| You doe demand, the fourth part of an houre, : 
I thinke I fhall, with fome conuenient fudy, | Hee forngs 
| And this good helpe to boor, bring my felfe to’r. | bimsfelfe 
| Wr. laskenomore, FiT. Pleafe you,walk to ard my houfe, inthe 7 
Speake what youlift, that timeis yours: Myrighe 
J haue departed with. But, not beyond, 


| A minute, ora fecond, looke fer. Length, 


And drawing out, ma’aduance much, to thefe matches. . | 
| And I exceptall kiffing: Kiffes are | | 
| Salenc petitions ftill with willing Lovers. a ae ae 
1 Wir. Lowers ? How falls that o’your phantfie2 Fits Sir. 
| 1 doe know fomewhat, I forbid all lip-worke. : 
| Wyr. lam not eager at forbidden dainties, - 
| W ho couets vnfit chings, denies him felfe. 
Fir. You fay well. Sir, "Twas prettily faid,thar fame, 
He do’s, indeed. I'll haue no touches, therefore, 
1 Nor takings-by-che armes, nor tender circles 
| Caft’bout the waft, but allbe done at diftance.. 


| Blis pulfe lies in his palme: and I defend | 


‘ 


| All melting ioynts, and fingers, (that’s my bargaine) 
| Ldoe defend "hem ; any thing like a@ion. 


| But talke,Sir, what you will. V{eall theT =~ 
And Schemes that Prince 2sintilian can afford you : 

And much good do your Rheteriques heart. You are welcome, Sir, | 
ingine, God b’w'you. Wir. Sir, I mult condition 
To haue this Gentleman by ,a wienefle. Fir, Well, 
Iam content, fohebefilent, Man. Yes,Sir. — (you 

Frr, Come Diwell,\'ll make you roome, ftreight, But I'll thew 
Firft, to your Miftreffe, who’s no common one, 

O 3 Ac T, 


| Loueis brought vp with thofe foft signierdbandlings; | 
| 
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ti a 
Yeu muft conceive, that brings this gaine to fee her. 
I hope thou ft broughe me good lucke. Pvc. I thall do’t, Sir. | 


EE 


Act. Il. SCENE.V, 
VVITTIPOL. MANLY, 


Neine you hope o' your halfe picce ? ’Tis there, Sir. 
Be gone. Friend Mazly, who's within here? fixed? 
Man, Lamdireétly ina fit of wonder | 

VV hat’'ll be the iffue of this conference! — | 

Wir. For that, ne’r vex your felfe, till the euent. _ 

How like yo’him? Man. would faine feemoreofhim, . | 

Wir. Whatthinke youofthis? Man. Iam paftdegrees of 

Old 4frick,and the new America, (thinking. 

} With all their fruice of Monfters cannot fhew . —_ 
Soiuftaprodigie. Wr. Could you haue Beleeu'd, 

Without your fight, a minde fo fordide inward, 

| Should be fo {pecious, and layd forth abroad, 

| Toall che thew, thateuerfhop, orware was? 
1 Man. Ibeleeueany thing now,though I confeffe 

His Vices are the moft extremities | 

‘ever knew in nature. But, why loues hee 

The Dive! {02 | Wit. OS'! for hidden treafure, 

Hee hopes to finde : and has propos'd himfelfe 

So infinite a Mafle, as to recoucr, 

| He cares not what he parts with, of the prefent, 

To his men of Art,who are the race, may coyne him, 

Promife gold-mountaines, and the couctous 

Areftill moft prodigall, Man. Burha’ you faith, — 

That he willhold hisbargaine? Wur- Odeare,Sis! 

He willnot off on’t. Fearehimnot, Iknow him. 

One bafereffe ftill accompanies another. — | 

See ! he isheere already ,and his wife too. | 
Man. A wondrous handfome creature, as Iliue! 


i 
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Act.I. Scens.VI. 


FITZ-DOTTRELL. Miftrefle F1Tz-D OT- 
TREL. WITTIPOL. Many. 


(Ome wife, this is the Gentleman. Nay,.bluth not. 
M".F1, Why,what do you meane Sir? ha’you your reafon ? 
I donot know ,that I haue lent it forth (Fir: Wife, |. 
{ Toany one ; at leaft,without a pawne,wife: \ 
Or that haue eat or drunke the thing of late, 
_ | That thould corrupt it. Wherefore gentle wife, 
| Obey, itis thyvertue: holdnoadts 
Of difputation. M".F1. Areyou norenough 
The talke, of feafts, and meetingy, but you'll ftill | 
Make argument for frefh> Fir. Why,carefull wedlocke, 
IfT have haue a longing to haue ene tale more 
Goe of mee, what is that to thee, deare heart ? 
Wh fhouldft chou enuy my delight? orcrofleit> 
By being folicitous, when it not concernes thee ? e 
M"™.Fr, Yes, I hauefhare in this. The fcorne will fall 
As bittterly on me, where both are laughtat. _ oe 
Fir, Laught ac,fweet bird ? is that the {cruple 2 Come,come, 
{ Thou art a Niafé. Which of your great houfes, _ | 
CI willnot meane athome, here, but abroad) 
Your families in France, wife, fendnot forth ° | 
Something, within the feuen yeere,may-belapghtat? 
I doe not fay feuen moneths, nor feuen weekes, 
Nor feuen daies, nor houres : but feuen yeere wife. 
I give *hem time, Once,within feuen yeere, 
[thinke they may doe fomething may be laught at. 
In Frasce,1 keepe me there, flill, Wherefore,wife, 
Let them thar lift, laugh ftill, rather then weepe | 7 
Forme; Weereisacloake coft fifty pound, wife. Z 
Which I can fell for thirty, when I'ha’ {eene | 
All London in’t, and Lendonhasf{eenemee. | 
Today,] goctothe Black.fryers Play-homfey 
Sit ithe view, falute all my acquaintance, 
Rife vp betweene the 4é#s, let fall my cloake, - 
Publifha handfome man, and a rich fuite 
(As that’s a {peciall end, why we goe thither, | 
Allthat pretend, toftand for’to’the Stage) wae 


epgrrer"ennaes . : “ = oa ieee ae ey ey , 
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| The Ladies aske who's that? (For,they doecome 

To {ee vs, Lowe, as wee doe to fee them) 

1 Now, I thall lofe all this, tor the falfe feare 

| Ofbeing laughtat? Yes,wuile. Let’hem laugh, wife, 

| Let me haue {uch another cloake to morrow. 

And Ict ‘hem laugh againe, wife, andagaine, 

And then grow fat with laughing, and then fatter, 

| All my young Gallenrs,let ‘hem bring their friends too : 

Shall f forbid ‘hem ? No, let heaven forbid ’hem: 

| Or wit, if’c have any charge on "hem. Come, thy eare, wife, 

| Isall, I'll borrow of thee. Set your watch, Sir, 

. | Thou, onely art to heare, not {peake a word, Dene, 

Toought he fayes. That I doe gi'you in precept, 

No leffethen councell, on your wiue- hood, wife, 

Not thongh he flatter you, or make court,or Love, 

(As you muft looke for thefe) or fay, he raile; 

Whar ere his arts be, wife, I will haue chee 

Delude’hem with a trick, thy obftinate filence ; 

I know aduantages; and I foue to hit Oe 

Thefe pragmaticke young men, at their owne weapons, 

Is your watch ready? Here my faile beares, for you - 

Tack toward him, {weet Pinnace where's your watch > 
Wir. Mle fetit, Sir, with yours. M®.Fi. ImvG obey, 
Man. Her modefty feemes to fuffer with her beauty, 

And fo, as ifhis folly were away, | 

Ic were worth pitty, Fir. Now, th’are right, beginne, Sir. 

But firft, let me repeat the contrad, briefely, 

Tam, Sir, to inioy thiscloake, I ftend in, 

Freely , and as your gilt; vpon condition — 

You may as freely, {peake here to my fpoufe, - 

Your quarter of an houre alwaics keeping | 

The meafur'd diftance of your yard, or more, 

From my faid Spoufe ; and in my fight and hearing, 

This is yonrcouenant? Wit. Yes,but you'll allow 

For this time fpent, now? Fr. Set hem fo muchbacke. 
Wit. Ichinke, [thallnorneed it, Fir. Well, begin, Sir, 

There is yourbound,Sir, Not beyond thatrufh, _ 
Wir. Ifyouinterrupt me, Sir, I thall difcloake you. - 

Thetime! haue purchaft, Lady, is but (hort ; 

And, therefore, ifI imploy it thriftily, 

Thope I ftand the neerer tomy pardon, _ 

Lam not here, totell you, youare faire, — 

Or louely, or how well you dreffe you, Lady, 

Ull faue my felfe that eloquence of your glafle, 2 

Which can fpeake thefe things better to you then I. — 

And ’tisa knowledge, wherein fooles may be 

Aswifeas a Court Parliament. Nor comcl, 


\ 
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Wich any preiudice, or doub t, that you 
Should, tothe notice of your owne worth, needé 
Leaftreuclation. Shee’s a fimple woman ; 
Know’s not her good: (who tuer knowes her ull) 
And atallcarads. That you are the wife, 
To fo much blafted flcth, as feasce hath fou le, 
In ftead of fait, tokeepeit {weete ; I thinke, 
Will aske no witneffes, to proue. ‘The cold | 
Sheetes that you lie ia, with the watching candle, 
That {ees, how dull to any thaw of beauty, 
Pieces,and quarters;halfe,and whole nights ;fometimes, 
The Diuell-giuen E/fme Squire,your husband > | 
Doth leaue you, quitting heere his proper circle, 
For a much-worfe i'the walks of Lincelyes Ione, 
Vader the Elmes, t'expeét the feind in vaine,there 
Willconfeffe for yous Fir. I did looke for this geere; 7 
Wirt. Andwhara daughter of darkneffe, he do's make you, 
Lock’d vp from all fociety, or obje& ee | 7 
Your eye not let to looke vpon a face, 
Vader a Conjurers (or fome mould for one, 
Hollow, and leane like his) bur, b great meanes, 
As Inaw make ; your owne too entible fufferings, 
Without the extraordinary aydes, 
Of fpells, or fpirits, may affure you, Lady. 
For my part, I proteft ‘gainft all fuch practice, . 
I worke by no falfe arts, medicines,orcharmes » . 
To be {aid forward and backward. Fir. No, Texcept: LL He offteste 
Wir’ SirI thall eafe you. Fir.Mum.: Wir. Nor havel di(claake 
Vpon you,more then this : ro tell youhow Leve (onds ,Lady,'| pin. 
, Beauties good Angell, he that waits vpon her 
| Ac all occafions, and no leffe then Fortune, 
Helps th’aduenturous, in mee makes that proffer, — : 
_ Which neuer faire one was {0 fond, to lofe; : 7 , 
Who could but reach-a hand forth to her freedome,: 
On the firft fight, I lou'd you: fincewhichtime, 
Though I haue trauell'd, I hauebeencin trauell 
More for this: fecond blefing of youreyes 
Which now I’ haue purchas’d, then for all aymes.elfe, 
Thinke of ir, tals te your minde as active, - 
As is your beauty : view your objet well, 
Examine both my fafhion, and my yeeres. _ 
Things, that are ike, are{oonefamiliar: = <_ 
And Nature ioyes, ftill in equality, 7 
Letnot the figneo'the husband frighe fous Lady. 
utcre your {pring be gone, inioy it, lowers, 
ough faire, are oft but of one Morniog. Thinke, . 
All beauty doth nec laft vntill the autunene, 
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\ 
Shee fands 
T7008. 


And therefore harken, This is for your wife, (friend, | 
| Man, You muft play faire,S'.. Wir. Stand for mec, g00d 
Troth, Sir, tis more then true, that you haue vetred 
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You'll ever hufband both, againf this husband ; 
Who, if we chance to change his liberall cares, 
To other enfiznes, and with labourmake 
A new beatt of him, as hee fhall deferue, 
Cannot complaine, hee is vnkindly dealth with. 
This day hec is to goe to a sew play, Sir. 
From whence no feare, no, nor authority, | 
Scarcely the Kings command, Sir,will reftraine him, 
Now you haue fitted bim with a Stege-garment, 
For the mecre names fake,were there norhing elfe : 
And many more fuch iourneyes, hee will make. 
Whieh, if they now, or, anytime heereafter, 
Offer vs opportunity, you heare, Sir, 


Who'll be as glad, and forward to imbrace, |... Flee frifes te 

Meete, and enioy itchearefullyasyou. -; . gt yas One 

Ihumbly thanke you, Lady. Fir: KeepeyourgeoundSir. | place a 
Wir, Will you be lightned?  Fir,Mum.: Wrr. Andbut! } ¢ 


By the fad contraa, thus to take my leaue of you (am, | 
Ac this fo enuious diftance, I had taught 
Our lips ere this, to feale che happy mixture 
Made of our foules, But we muft both, now, yeeld 
Totheneceflity, Doenot thinke yse, Lady, . 
But I can kiffe, and touch, and fangh; and whtfper, 
“And doe thofe crowning court-thips too, for which 
Day, and the publike haucallow'daduamné 1) 5". 
Bur,now ,my bargaine binds me, ’Twere rude iniury, _ 
Timportune more, orvrgeanoblenature, 
Towhatof it’s ownebountyitisproneto; = sett 
Elfc, 1 fhould fpeake——-Bur, Lady,I!ouefowell,  - a 
As I willhope,you'll doe foto, Thauedone, Sir, © - 932°: 
Fir, Well;enen,ha’won? Wr: Sir’ And Emay win,too, 
__ Fit. Oyes! nodoubton’t, I'iltake carefillorder,:  * 
‘That (hee fhall hang forth enfignes atthe windww,) 1): 
To tell youwhen lam abfent.- Or l’ilLeeepe 2 
Three or foure foore-men; ‘teady' ditt éf purpote, eRe ee 
To runne and fetch yous atherlongings,Sir.6 
I'll goe befpeake me ftraightaguilecaroch, °° 9 
For her and you totake. the ayrein, Yes... '- * 
lato Hide-parke, and thence into Black-Fryers, | 
Vifit the painters, where yqu may fee pi@ures, ee 
And note che propereft limbs,and how to make’hém, 
Or what doe you fay vntoa middling Gofip? —» 
To bring you aye together, at herlodging?-"  ~ 
Vnder pretext of reaching o’my wife - = 
Some rate receit of drawing a/monid milke? had +. ie 
It hall bea part of mycare. ‘Good Sit, God b'w’you. ~~ 
Tha’ kept the contrad, and the cloake is maine. 2 EP. 
| P 3 7 Wir, 
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Wit. Why,euch good do’t you S*; it may fall out, 
‘That you ha’ bought it deare, though] ha’notfoldit. 

Fir. A pretty riddle! Fare you well,good Sir. 
Wife, your face this way, looke on me: and thinke 
Yo haue had a wicked dreame, wife, and forget it. 

MAn. Thisis the ftrangeft motion I ere faw. 

Fir. Now, wife, fits this faire cloake the worfe vpon me, 
For my great fufferings,or your little patience ? ha? | 
They laugh ,youthinke = M".F1. Why S'.and you might fee’c. | 
What thought, they haue of you, may be foone collected 
By the young Genlemans fpeache, Fir. Youug Gentleman? | 
Death! you arein loue with him, are you? could henot — 7 
Be nam’d the Gentleman, without the young ? | | 
__.. | Vpto your Cabbin againe. M™.F1 My cage, yo’ were beft 

..-. | Tocallic2 Fir. Yes, fing there. You'ld faine be making 
- *- | Blank Menger with him at your mothers! I know you. 
~~ | Goeget you vp. How now!. what fay you, Dine? © . 


Act. I, Scans. VIL 
Pya. FITZDOTTREL. INGINE. 


Ecre is one Zngine,Sir, defires to {peake with you. 

| Fir, I thought he brought fome newes, ofabreker! Well, 
Let him come in,. good Disel : fecch him elle. — 

O, niy fine Ingine | what’sth’affaire? more cheats? 

|. Ing. No Sir,che Wit, the Braine, the great Proieier, 


‘Ttold you of, isnewly,cometotowne, =. 
__ Fir, Where, ingiee? = Ina. Ihabro ht him(H’is without) 
Ere hee pull'd offhis boots, Sir,buc fofoliow’d, = | 
For bufineffes: Fir, Bus what.is a Provetor? | 
Iwouldconceiue. Inc. Why, one Sir, that proiets 
“‘Wayes to enrich men, or to make’hem great, | 

By fuites,by marriages, by vndertakings : 

According as hee feesthey humour it. | 
} Fir. Canhee notconiureatall2 Ine. Ithinke hecan, Sir, 
(To tell you true) but,you doe know, of late, | 
The State hath tane fuch note of ‘hem, and compcll'd ‘hem, 
Toenter fuch great bonds, they dare not pradciice. 
. Fry. *Tis true, and I lie fallow for't, thewhile! . 
1. Ine. O,Sir! you'll grow the richer far the reft, 

: Frr. Thope I fhall: but /xgine, you doe talke 

Somewhat too much,o'my courfes, My Cloake-cuftomer 
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| . : 
Could tell mee ftrange particulars. Inc. By my meanes? |; 
Fir, How thould he haue’hemelfe? Inc. You do not know,9", |: 
| WWhathe has: and by what arts! A monei’d man, Sir, : 
And isas great with your Almanack-Men, as you are ! (here: 
| Err, ThatGallant? Inc. You make the other wait too long, 
' And hee is extreme pun@uall, Fir. Ishea gallant? 
| Ine. Sir, you fhallfee: He’is in his riding uit, . 
As hee comesnow from Court, Bucheere him fpeake : 
Minifter matter to him, and then tell mee. 
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TRAINES, Piva. _ 
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MEGA Ir, money's a whore,a bawd, adrudge ; ‘ 
{Gees Fit to runne outonerrands: Let her goe.. uk 
Pn ia pecunia | when fhe’stunne dnd gone, = 
A And fied and dead ; then will I'fetch her,again¢, 

B With Aqua-vite, out of ari old Hogs-head! |. 
While there are lees ofwihe,of dregs ofbeere, *: 


| I’le neuer want her! Coyne her out ofcobwebs, 
Dutt, but I'll haue her! Raife woolt vpon eggesthells, 
Sir,and make graffe grow out o’ marro_bones. _ Ee 
To make her come. (Commend met to your Miftrefle, © 9 >. 
Say, let the thoufand pound but be hadready, pes 
And itisdone) I would butfeethecreature = oe 
(Of flefh, and blood) the man, the prince, indeed;? 
That could imploy fo many millions a 
-AsI wouldhelp him to, Fir. How,talks he?millions? 
Mer. (I'll giue you anaccount of this to morrow.) __ 
Yes, I will talke no lefle, and doe it too ; | i 
f they were Myriades: and without the Diach, 
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To awaiter. 


To another. 
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Toathird. — 


He turnes to 
Fitzedot- 
trel. 


Fie surnes to 


| Pletell it you. (I fee you ha’ credit, here, 


Ingine. 
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| Their bankes all borne away, or elfe fill’d vp 
' | By chenexe winter. Tut, they neuer went 


| This lookes too large for you, I fee. Come hither, 


You doe not know Mafter Fitz-dottrel, 


(nance ; 
| Nothing. Inc. Good,S'.~ Mar: Except he pleafe,but’s counr’- 
| (That I will have) t'appeare in’t, to great men, 


| We'll take in Cittizens, Commoners, and Aldermen, 
| Tobeare the charge,and blow’hem offagaine, - 


‘| The thisg as for,recouery,of drown’d land, 


| Ificbe owner, Elfe, the Crowwe and Owners 

‘| To fhare that moyety : and the recouerers 

| T’enioy therother moyety, fortheir charge. 
‘Yes, 


| Oflanditis! Mer. "Twill.yeelda pound anacre, 
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By direct meanes, it fhallbe good inlaw. Ina. Sir. 
Mer. Tell M'. Wood: cock, Vl not faileto meet him 

Vron th’Exchange at night. Pray him to have 

Thewritings there, and wee lldifpatch ic, Sir, 

You area Gentleman of a good prefence, 

A handfome man (I have confidered you) 

Asa fit ftocke to graft honours vpon : 

Ihaue a proiect to make you a Deke, now. 

That you muft be one, within fo many moneths, 

As] ferdowne, out of true reafon of ftate, 

You tha’ not auoydit. But you muft harken, then. 
Inc. Harken? why S*, do youdoubr his eares? Alas! 


Fit. He do's not know me indeed.I thank you, /xgine, 
Fot reGtifying him. Mr. Good ! Why, /sgine,then 


And, that you can keepe counfell, I'll not queftion.) 
Hee thall but be an vndertaker with mee, 
In a moft feafible bus'nefJe. It fhallcoft him 


For which Dil make him one. Hee fhall not draw 
A firing of’s purfe. I’ldriue his pattentfor him. 


Likefo many dead flyes,when ‘tis catryed, 


Whereof the Crowne's to have bis moicty , 


r 


Inc. Thorowout Exgland? MER. which willarife 
Toeyghteene miliions, feuen the firftycere: «| | 
Thaue computed all,and made my furuay = 
Vatoanacre. I'll beginne at the Pan, = 
Nort, at the skirts: asfomeha’done,andloft, 

Allthat they wrought,their timber-worke,their trench, 


The way: Pilhaueit all. Ine. A gallant tra& 
Wee muft let cheape, eucr, at firft. But Sir, _ 


We'llhauealeffe. Here’sa plain fellow, you fee him, 
Has his black bag of papers, there, in Buckram, 
Wi'not be fold for tetanus of Pancridge: Draw, 
Gi’me out one,by chance. Proiect. 4. Dog-skinnes ? 

, | Twelve 
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Twelue thoufand pound! the very wetft,ac firft. 

Fit. Pray you let’sfee't Sit. Mer. ’Tisa toy, atriffe: 

Fir. Trifle! 12. thoufand pound for dogs-skins? Mer. Yes, 
But, by my way ofdrefling, you muft know, Sir, - 
} And med’cining the leather, rozheight pee i 
Of improu’d ware, like your Borathio _ : 
Of Spaine, Sir. I can fetch niae thon fand for't—— | 

Ino. Ofthe Kingsglouer? Mer. Yes,how heard you tat? 

| Ino. Sir, I doe know youcan, Mer. Within this houre : | 
1 And referue halfe my fectet. Pluck another ; | 
1 See ifthouhaftahappierhand: Ithoughtfo, = Hee plackes 


: Ont 8 Ze 
The very next worle co it! Bottle-ale.— | Bortle-ale. 


Yet, this is two and twentythoufand! Prythee 
Pullouc another, twoorthree- Pir. Good, ftay, frietid, . 
By bottle-ale, two and twenty thoufand pound ? sy 
“Mer. Yes, Sir, it’s caft to penny-hal’penny-farching, 
O'the back-fide, there you may fecit, read, ee. 
( willnotbatea Herringtono'the fumme, 
I’ lwinne it pins! — and my male, 
My furnaces and hanging o’my coppers, 
The tonning,and the abril o myyeft; 
And, thenthecarthof mybotdes,whichIdig, == | 
Turne vp,and fteepe, and worke, and neale, myfelfe;; 2 
Toa degree of Porc'lane. Youwill wonder, == weil 
At-my proportions, what I will put vp | eee, 
Infeuen yeeres! for folong time, I aske 
For my inuention, I willfaueincork, ~ ° 
In my mere ftop'ling, "boue three thoufand pound, . | ; 
Within that terme: by googing of *hem ont _ ee a E. 
lufttothefizeof my bottles, andnorflicing, «= 
 There’s infinite loffe that. Whathaftthodthere>” = | Hes drawer 
-O’making wine of raifins: thisisimhahd,now, = st mb ane er, 
‘1 Ine. Istotthat ftrange, S", tomake wineofrdifmis? | f Raiuas.* | 
Mer. Yes, andastrueawine, asth’wines of Frasce, : 
Or Spaine, or 1taly, Looke of what grape ee 
‘Myraifin is, that wine I'l readerpetf#@,, -° * ” 
As ofthe mmujcated grape, Ulrendet aiyfcatell, 
Of the Canary, his; the Céaret, his 3 ee 
So ofallkinds : and bate youof theprices,, = 
.Of wine, throughout the kingdome, halfein halfe | 
‘Ina. But,how, S*, if you rate che other er a ee 
[Rapin s? = Mer. Why,then I'll makeit ont ofblack-bettits:. ; 
‘And it fhall doe the fame. “Tisbutmoreart, ~ 9 200 od 
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‘And the charge leffe, Take out another, Fir | 
Saue you the trouble, [le not looke; iorheare! -’ ieee ape 
‘Ofany, but your firft, there; the Drewwd-latdt: 
Jf'e willdoe, as you fay. Mer. Sir,there’snot place, — 
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| Togi’you demonftration of thefe things. 


They area little to fubtle, But, I could thew you 

Such a neceffity in’c,as you muft be 

But what youpleafe: againft the teceiu'd hercfie, _ 
That England beares no Dukes, Keepe you the land,S', 
The preacnefle of th’eftate {ball throw't vpon you. 

If you like better turning ittomoney, 


| What may noe you,S', purchafe with that wealth ? 


Say, you fhould part with two o'your millions, - 
To be the thing you would, who would not do’c? 
As I proteft, I will, out of my diuidenc, 

Lay, for fome pretty principality 

In Italy, from the Church: Now,you perhaps 


? 


Fancy the fmoake of England, rather? But—- 


Ha’ you ro private roome,Sir, to draw to, _ 
T’enlarge our feluesmorevpon. Fir. Oyes, Dinell! 

Mar, Thele, Sir, are bus'nefles, aske to be carryed 
Withcaution,andihcloud, Fir. Iapprehend, 
They doe fo, S*. Diwell,which way isyourMiftrefle>- 

Pva. Aboue,S*inherchamber. Fit. O that’s well. 
Then, this way, good, Sic. Mér.. I thall follow you; Traines, 
Gi'me the bag, and-goe you prefently, | : 


| Commend my feriice to my Lady Tail-bu/b. 
‘| Tell her I ant come from Court bi 


is morning ; fay, . 
P haue got our bus'‘nefle mou’d, and well: Intreather, 
That thee give you the four-fcore Angels, and fee’hem 


-Difpos‘d of to my Councel, . Sir Poul Eysher fide. 


Sometime, to day, I'll waite vpon her Ladifhip, | 


| Withthe relation. Inc. Sir, of what difpatch, . 


Heis! Do you marke? Men. Jngivewhendidyoufee __ | a 


. .< | My coufin Zyer-il/? keepes he fill your quarter 2 
Tn | Pthe Bermndas? Inc.. Yes, Sir,hewas writing. 
_+| This morning, very hard. Mer. Benot you knowne to him, 


That lamcometo Towne: Ihauc effeted 
A bufineffe forhim, but I would haue it takchim, 


Before hethinks for’t, ING. Isitpaft?, Man. Not yet, - 
“Tis wello'the way, . Inc. O Sir! your worthip takes 


Infinit paines, Mer. I louc Friends,to be aiue : 


‘A fluggith nature puts off man, and kinde, 


Inc, And fuchablefiing followes it» Mer. I chanke 
My fate, Pray you let’sbe private, Sir? Fir. In,here. 
Mxzr. Wherenone may interruptvs, Fir. Youhcare,Désel, 
Lock the firééte.doores faft,and letnoonein 
(Except they be this Gentlemans followers) : 


| Totroublemee, Doe you marke 2 Yo'haue heard and {cene 


Something, today ; and, by it, you May gather 
‘Your Miftreffe isa fruite, that’s worth the ficaling | 
| And 
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| And thereforeworth the'watching. Be youfure, now, 

Yo haueall your eyes about you; and let in | 

No lace-woman ; sor bawd, that brings French-mafques, 
And cut-works, See you ? Nor old croanes,with wafers, | 
Toconuey letters. Nor no youths, difguis’d | 
‘Like country-wiues, with creame, and marrow-puddings. 
Much knayery may be vented in a pudding, 

Much bawdy intelligence: They’are fhrewd ciphers, . 

Nor turne the key toany neyghbours neede ; 

Be’t but to kindle fire, or begg a little, 

Put icout, rather: allout,coanathe, 

That they may feenof{moake. Or water,fpillit ; 

Knock o’the empty tubs, that by rhe found, 

They may be forbid entry, Say, wee are robb’d, 

Ifany come te borrew a {poone, or fo, 

‘I wi’ not haue good fortune, or gods bleffing 

Lectin, whilelambufie, Pvc. I’le take care, Sir: 

They tha’ not trouble you, if they would. Fir. Well,doe fo. 


‘ 
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Act.Il. Scans. II. 
Pva. Miftrelle FITZDOTTRELL. 


| ] have no fingular (eruiee of this, now ? 
Nor no fuperlatiue Mafter 2 I thal with 
Tobe in hell againe, at leafure? Bring, 
A Vice from thence ? That had bin fucha fubtilsy, 
As tobring broad-clothes hither : or tran{pert 
Freth oranges intoSpsine. 1 findeit, now; - 
My Chiefewasi'the right, Can any feind 
Boaft of a better Vice, then heere by nature, | 
Andart, th’are owners 0‘? Hellne’r owne mee, 
But lamtaken! che fine tra& ofit 
Pulls mee along ! To heare menfuch profeffors 
Growne in our fubtleft Sciewces! My firft 4@, now, 
Shall be, to make this Mefter of mine cuckold: 
The primitiue workeofdarknefle, I will practife! 
I will deferue o well of my faire Miftreffe, | 
By my difcoueries, firft; my counfells after; 
| And keeping counfell, after that: as who, 
So cuer, is one, Ile be another, fure, 
Ul ha’ my thare, Moft delicate damn’d fleth ! 


Q_ - 2 She 


ee ar la i 3 


cm 


6 


ee 


Shee fends 
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Diuell =a 
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Fe gees out, 


| Some {mall command 
| Worthy your forme, hee faies, and gentleft manners. 
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{ Shee willbe! ©! that I could ay ame, now, - 


Midnight will come too faft vpon mee, I feare, 

Tocut my pleafures=—_M",F 1.Looke at the backdoore, 

One knocks, fee who itis, Pvc. Dainty fhe-Dixell! 
M'.F1. I cannot get this venter of the cloake, 

Out of my fancie ; nor the Gentlemans way, 

He tooke, which though "cwere ftrange, yet’twas handfome, 

And had a grace withall, beyond the newnelffe, 

Sure he will thinke mee that dull flupid cre. ture, 

Hee faid, and may conclude it; ifIfindenot ~ 

Some thought to thanke th'attemp. He did prefume, 

By all thecatriage of it, on my braine, . 

For an{wer ; and will {weare ‘tis very barren, 

If it can yeeldhim noreturne Who is it? 

— Pye. Miftrefle, itis, but firft, let me affure 

The excellence, of Mittrefies, lam, 

Aithough my Mafters man, ny Miftreffe flaue, 

The ferwant of her fecrets, and {weete turnes, 

And know, what fiely will conduce to either, 

M". Fi. What's this? I pray you come to your felfe and thinke 
What your part is: to make anan{wer. Tell, , 
Who is it atthe doore2 PyG. The Gentleman, M", 
Who was at the cloake-charge to {peake with you, 
This morning, who expects onely totake 


9 


ments from you,what you pleafe, 


M®™.Fi1, O ! you'llanon proue his hyr'd man, I feare, 
What has he giu’n you, for this meffage ? Sir, 
Bid him pnt off his hopes of ftraw, and leaue 
To {pread his nets,in view, thus. Though they take 
Matter Fitz.dottrel, I am no fuch foule, 
Nor faire one, tell him, willbehad with ftalking. 
And with him to for-beare his a@ing to mee, | 


| Atthe Gentlemans chamber-window in Lincolmes-Isng there, 


That opens to my pallery : elfe, I {weare 

T’acquaint my husband with his folly, and leaue him | 
Tothe iuft rage of his offended iéaloufie. 

Or if your Mafters fenfe be not fo quicke 

Toright mee, tellhim, I thall finde afriend 

That will repairemee. Say, I willbe a : 


e words giue it him. 


Io mine ownehoufe > Pray you, in tho 


Pvc. Thisisfome fooleturn'd! M*.F. Ifhe be the Matter, | 
nil of that ftate and wit, whichI allow him; | 


ure, hee will vnderftand mee: I durft not 
Be more direét. For this officious fel low, 
My husbands new groome, isa {pie vpon me, 
I findealready, Yer, ifhe buttell him | 
This 


@ 


| 
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This in my words, hee cannot but conceiue 


| Himfelfe both apprehended, and requited.. 
‘' Twouldnor have him thinke hee met a flatue: 
| Or {poke to one, not there, thoughI were filent. (faies he? 


oe 


How now? ha’ youtold him? Pyc, Yes. M".Fr:. Andwhat 


Pvc. Sayes he? That which my felf would fay to you, if I durft. 


That you are proude, {weet Miftreffe > and with-all, 

A little ignorant, to entertaine , 

The good that’s proffer’d, and (by your beauties leaue) 
Not all fo wife, as fome true politique wife 


| Wouldbe: whohauing match’d with fuch a Napfon 


(I {peake it with my Matters peace) whofe face | 
Hath left t’'accufe him, now, for't doth confefle him, 
Whar you can make him; willyet (outof fcruple, 
Anda {pic dconfcience) defraud the poore Gentleman, 
At leaft delay him in the thing he longs for, 

And makes it hs whole ftudy, how to compaffe, 


| Onely atitle. Could but he write Cuckold, 


He had hisends,for,looke you M".F1, This can be 
None but my husbands wit, Pvc. My pretious M*. 
M. Fi, Itcreaks his Ingine : The groome neuer durft 

Be, elfe, fo faucy— Pya. Ific were not clearely, 

His worfhipfull ambition ; and the top of it; 

Thevery forked top too: why fhould hee 

Keepe you ,thus mur’d vp ina back-roome,Miftreffe, . 
Allow youne’r a cafement to the ftreete, 
Feare of engendering by the eyes,with gallahts, © 
Forbid you paper, penand inke,like Rats-bane. 

Search your halfe pint of msu/catell, left a letter 


Be funckei'the pot: and hold your new-laid egge 


Againft the fire, left any charme be writ there 2 
Will you make benefit of ruth, deare Miftrefle, 


| I€I doe tell it you: I do’t not often? 


[ am fet ouer you, imploy’d, indeed, . 

To watch your fteps,your lookes, your very breathings, 
And to report them tohim. Now, ifyou 

Will be a true,right, delicate {weete Miftrefle, 

Why, wee will makea Cokes of this Wife Mafter, 


| Wewill, my Miftreffe,an abfolute fine Cokes, 


Andmock, toayre, all the deepe diligences 

Of fuch a folemne, and etfe@uall Affe, 

An Affe to fo good purpofe, as wee'll vfe him, 

I willcontriue it fo, that you fhall goe | 

T0 Playes,to At (ques to Meetings, and to Feats. 
For,why is all chis Rigging,and fine Tackle, Miftris, 
If you neat hand{ome veflells, of good fayle, oF 


P ut not forth euer,and anon,with your nets 
2 : A- 
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Abroad into the world, It is your fifhing. 

There, you fhal choofe your friends, your feruants, Lady, 

Your {quiresofhonour; I’leconuey your letters, 

Fetch an{wers, doe you all che offices, 

That can belong to your bloud, andbeauty. And, 

For the variety, at my times, although 

{Iam not in due fymeerrie, the man 

Of that proportion; orinrule 

Of piyficke, of the iuft complexion ; 

Or of that truth of Pécardill, in clothes, 

| Toboaft a foueraignty o’re Ladies : yet | 

| Lknow,to do my turnes,fweet Miftreffe, Come, kifle— 

M". Fi, How sow! Pvc.Deare delicate Mift.] am your flaue, 
} Your little worzse,that loues you: your fine Monkey 5 

| Your Degce,your Jacke,your Pug,that longs to be (you, 
| Stil’d,o’your pleafures. MM". Fir. Heare you all this? Sir, Pray 
Come from your ftanding, doe, a litte, {pare 

Your felfe, Sir, from your watch, tapplaud your Squire, 
That fo well followes your inftructions ! | 


Act. IT, Scene. IIL 


FITZ-DOTTRELL. Miftrefle F1T Z-D OT- 
: TREL. PVG. 


Ho” now, {weet heart 2 what’sthe matter? Mm. F1.Good! 
£2 AYouare a firanger tothe plot! youfetnot — a 
Your faucy Disell, hereto tempt your wife, 
Withall the infolent vaciuill language, a 
Or action, he could vent? Fir. Did youfo,Divell? (him, 

M",FrT, Not you? you were not planted i’ your hole to heare 
Vpo'the flayres ? orhere, behinde the hangings? 
I doe not know your qualities? he durftdoeit, — 
And you not giuedireétions? Fir. You fhall {ee wife, 
Whether he durft, or no: and what it was, | 

| Idid dire&. Pvc. Sweet Miftreffe, are youmed? «= - 
aud entert Fir. You moft mere Rogue! you open manifeft Villaine! 
preety | YouFeindapparant you! youdeclar'dHel-hound! . (tor. 
witbacud-,| Pvg.Good S". Fir. Good Knaue,good Ralcal,and good Trat- 
gelupes’ | Now, I doe finde you parcel-Déwel/,indeed. 
bims Vpo’ the point of truft 2 P’your firft charge > 
. | Thevery day o’ your probation ? 

To temot your Miftreffe? You doe fee, good wedlocke, 


ow 
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Howl dire@ed him, M". Fir. Why. where St, were you? 
-Frr. Nay, there is one blow more, for exercife : - | Mfiera 
I told you, I fhoulddoe it. Pyc. Would you had done, Sir, | pause. 
| Fir. Owife, the rareft man! yetthere’s another | He firikes 

To put you inmind o’the laft. fuch a braue man,wife|! him agasne 
| Within, he hashis proie@s, and do’s vent hem, 
The gallanteft! where you tentiginous ? ha? 
Would you be acting of the Incubus ? — 
Did her filks ruftling moue you? Pyc, Gentle Sir, 

Fir, Outofmy fight, If chy name were not Dixell, 
Thou fhould’ ft not ftay aminute with me, In, 
Goce, yet Ray: yet goe too. Iam refolu‘d, ' 
What I willdoe ; and you fhall know't afore-hand. | 
Scone as the Gentleman is gone, doe you heare? 
I'l helpe your lifping. Wife, fucha man, wife TE Dinelll goes} 
He has fuch plots! He will makemeea Duke! | om 
| No leffe,by heauen ! fix Mares,to your coach, wife ! ; 
That’s your propertion! And yourcoach-manbald! - . 
Becaufe he tha be bare, inough. Doenotyoulaugh, .— . 
| Weare looking for a place, andall, ithe map ae, 
Whattobeof, Hauefaith, be nortan Infidel. 
You know, Iam not eafie tobe gull'd. . 
[ fiveare, when Uhawe my millions elfe, l'll make 
Another Dutcheffe, if you he’ not faith, | 

M*, Fr, You ll ha’too much, ] feare,in thefe falfe {pirits, 

Fir. Spirits? O,no fuch thiag ! wife ! wit,mere wit ! 
This man defies the Disel/,and all his works ! 
He dos’t by Ingine, and deuifes, hee! | 
He has his winged ploughes,that goe with failes, 
Will plough you forty acres, at once ! and mills, 
Will {pout you water, ten miles off! All Crowland 
Is ours, wife; andthe fens, from vs, in Norfolke, | 
Tothe vemoft bound of Lincolnafbire! we haue view'd it, 
And meafur'dit within all; by thefcale! - 
The richeft tract of land,Loye,i the kingdome! : 
There will be made feuenteence, or cighteene sil lions s 
Or more, as’t may be handled! wherefore, thinke, 
Sweet heare, if th’haft a fancy to one place, - 
More then another, to be Datcheffe of 5 
Now, name it: I will ha’t, whatereitcof, 
(If’c willbe had for money) either here, 

Or'n France, or italy. M®.F1. You ha’ ftrange phantafies | 
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Act.II. Sceng. IV. 


MERE-CRAFT.FITZ-DOTTRELL, 
INGINE. 


| Vitae are you, Sir? Fir. Ifeethou haft no talens 


This way, wife. Vptothy gallery ; doe,chuck, 
Leaue vs to talke of it , who vnderftand it, 
Mer. I thinke we ha’ found a place to fit you,now, Sir. 


ee Glo’ fer. Fir.O,no,Flinone! Mar..Why,S? Frr, Tis fatall, 


Mer: That you fay rightin. Spenfer, 1 thinke, theyounger, 


1 Had his laft honour thence. But, he was but Earle.. 


FiT. I know not that, Sir, But Thomas of Woodftocke, 
I’m fure, was Duke, and he was madeaway, 
At Calice ; a8 Duke Humphrey was at Bury: 
And Richard the third, you know what end he came too. 
Mer. By m’faith you are cunning ithe Chronicle Sir. 
Fir. No,I confefle I ha’t from the P/ay-dookes, 
And thinke they’are more suthentique. Inc. That's ure, Sit. 
Mer. What fay you (tothis then) Fir. No, anoblehoule, 
Pretends to that. I will doe ne man wrong, | 
Mer. Then take one propofition more, and heare it 
Aspaftexception, Fir. What’sthat? Mer. Tobe 


. Duke of thofe lands, you fhall recouer: take 

Your title, thence, Sir, Duke of the Drown'd. lands, 

| Or Drown'd-land. Fir. Ha? that laftbas a good found! 
Ulikeicwelh The Dakeof Drewn'd-land? Inc. Yes3 

‘It goes like Groen-land, Sir, if you markeit, Mer; I, 

And drawing thus your honour from the worke, 

You make the reputation of that, greater; 


And ftay’t thelonger i’yoorname, Fir. ’Tis true. 

Drown d-lands willliue in Drown'd-land! MR. Yes,when you 
Ha’ no foote left ; as chat muftbe, Sir, oneday. : 
And, though it tarry in your heyres, fome forty, 

Fifty defcents, the longer liver, at laft, yet, 


| Muftthruft’hem out on’e: if no quirk in law, 


Or odde Vice o'their owne notdo’it firft. 

Wee fee thofe changes, daily : the faire lands, 

That were the C/yents are the Lawyers, now : 

And thoferich Mannors, there, of good man Taylors, 
Had once more wood vpon ‘hem, then the yard, 


F 


| YheDIvELL#an ASSE,  - iat 


| By which th’were meafut’d out for the laft purchafe. 
Nature hath thefe viciffirudes. Shee makes 
No mana ftaté of perpetuety, Sir. oo 
| Fir. Yoarettheright, Let's inchen,and conclude. 
| I my fight, againe? I'll talke with you, anon. 

- 3 | 
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Act. Il. ScEeng. V.. 
—P¥a. 


Sve hee will geld mee, if I fiay : or worfe, 
Pluck out my tongue,one o'the two. This Feaje, 
There is no trufting ofhim: andto quithim, — 
Were a contempt againit my Chiefe, paft patdon, 

It was a fhrewd ditheactning this, at firft! | 
Who would ha’ thought a woman {0 well harnefs'd, 
Or rather well-caparifon’d, indeed, a 
That weares fuch petticoates, and lace to her {mocks, 
Broad feaming laces (as | {ce*hem hang there) 

And garters which are loft, if thee can fhew ‘hem, 
Could ha’ donethis? HeZ! why is thee fo braue? 
Itcannot beto pleafe Duke Dottrel, fure, | 
Nor the dull pictures, in her gallery, . 

Nor het owne deare refleCtion,in her glaffe ; 

Yet that may be: I haue knowne many of “hem, 
Beginne their pleafure, but none end it, chere : | 

( That Iconfider, asI goea long with it) | 
They may, for want of bettercompany, 

Or that they thinke rhe better, fpend an houre ; . 
Two,three,or foure, difcourfing with their fhaddow : 
But fure they haue a farther {peculation, aaa 
No woman dreft with fo much care, and ftudy, 
Doth drefie her felfe in vaine, I'll vexe this probleme, 
A little more, before I leaue it, fure. + © } 
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Act. IJ. SCENE, VI. 


WITTIPOL. MANLY. Miftreffle Fz 7 z~ 
| DOTTREL. Pva@a. 


§ Bin was a fortune, happy aboue thought, | 

That this fhould proue thy chamber; which I fear’d 

| Would be my greateft trouble! this muft be 
The very window, andthatthetroome. Man. Itis. 

Inow remember, [haue often feene there — | | 

A woman, but I neuer mark'd:her much. | — (and then, 
Wr. Where was your foule, friend? Man. Faith, butnow, 

Awake vnto thofe obie@s. Wirt. You pretend 0. 7 

Letmee not live, ifI am notin loue : 

More with her wit, for this direction, now, 

Then with her forme, though ha’ prais’d that prettily, 

Since I {aw her,and you,today. Read thofe, 


Heegines | They'll goe vnto theayre you louc fo well. ; 
it “nies | Try hem viito the note, may be the mufique 
hgh of ‘Will call her fooner ; light, fhee’s here! Sing quickly. 
: one, M™, Fir, Eitherhe vnderftood him not : or elfe, 
The fellow was not faithfull in delivery, 
OfwhatI bad. And, Iam ivftly pay’d, 
That might haue made my profit ot his feruice, 
But, by mif-taking, hauedrawne on hisenuy, 
And done the worfe defeate vpon my felfe, — 
Manly mgs, | How | Mufique? thenhe may'be there; and is fare. 
ral aes — Pvc. OF Isit fo2 Is there the enter.view ? ey 


Haue I drawne to you, at laft, my cunning Ledy > 
The Diued isan Affe! fool'd off! and beaten ! 
. . {| Nay, made an inftrument ! and could nor fencit! 
| Well,fince yo’ haue fhownethe malice ofa woman, 
"| Noleffe chen bet true wit,and learning, Miftreffe, 
Ullery,iflitele Pag hauethe malignity : 
To recompence it,and fo faue his danger. 
Tis pot the paine, but the difcredite ofit, . 
The Déwe# thould not keepea body intire.  ‘ 
Wir.. Away, fallbacke, thecomes. Man. I'll leaue you, Sir, 
| The Mafterof my chamber, Ihauebufineffe. |. ‘(faire colours, 
_ Wir. Ms! M*®.FI, You make me paint,S*, Wir. The’are 
i Lady, andnaturall! I did receiue 
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Some commands from you, lately,gentle Zedy, 

{ But fo perplex’d, and wrap’d in the delivery, 

AsI may feare t’ have mif-interpreted : 

Buc muft make fuie ftill, co be neere your grace. 
M”.F1. Who is there with you,S'? Wr, None, but my felfe, 


This Scene 
s3atled at 
two windo’s, - 
AS ont of two 
contignous | 


bxildings, 


It falls out, Lady, to be adeare triends lodging. 
Wherein there’s fome confpiracy of fortune 
With your poore feruants bleftaffeGions, . 

M®. F1, Whowasitfung> Wir. He, Lady, but hee’s gone, 
Vpon my entreaty of him, feeing you . | 
Approach the window. Neither need you doubt him, 

It he were here, He is too mucha gentleman. | 

M®*. Fi, Sir, if you iudge me by this fimple action, 
And by the outward habite, and complexion 
| Of eafinefle, ithath, to your defigne;_. 

You may with luftice, fay, / ama woman: 

And a firange woman. _But whén you thall pleafe, 

To bring but chatconcurrence of my fortune, 

To memory, which to day your felfe did vrge : | 
It may beget fome fauour like excuie, _ | 
Though none like reafon, Wrr. No,my tune-full Miftreffe 2 
Then, furely, Lowe hath none; nor Beauty any; | 
Nor Natwre violenced, in both thefe: | 

With all whofe gentle tongues you {peake, at once. 

I thought I had inough remou’d, already, 

! That {cruple from your breft, and left yo’ all reafon ; 
When,through my mornings perfpeGiue I thewd you 

A man fo aboue excufe, as he is the caufe, 

Why any thing is to be done vpon him: 

And nothing call’d an iniury, mif-placd. 

l’rather, now had hope, to fhew you how Lowe 

By his accefles, growes more naturall : 

And, what was done,this morning, with fuch force 

| Was but deuis’d to ferue the pref: nt, then. 

That fince Lowe hath the honourtoapproach __ 

Thefe fifter-{welling brefts ; and touch this (oft, 

And rofie hand ; hee hath the ‘skillto draw 

Their Nectar forth, with kiffing ; andcould make 

More wanton falts, from this braue promontory, 

4 Downextothis valley, thenthenimble Roe; ti 
Could play the hopping Sparrow, bout thefenets; 

| And {porting Squirell in thele crifped groues ; 

{ Bury himi(elfe in every Silke-wormes kell, 

{ Is tiere vnrauell’d; runne into the {nare, 
| Which euery hayre is, caft intoa curle, 

To catch aCwpid flying: Bath himfelfe 
- {In milke,and rofes, here, and _ him, there; 
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Warmc his cold hands,to play with this {mooth,round, 
And welltorn’d chin, as with the Bil/yard ball; 

Rowle on thefe lips, the banks of loue, and there 
Aconce both plant, and gather kiffes. Lady, 

| Shall I, with what I haue made to day here, call 

All fenfe to wonder, and all faith to figne | 

The myfteries reuealed in your forme? 

And will Lose pardon mee the blafphemy 

I veter'd, when I faid, a glafle could {peake 

This beauty, or that fooles had power to iudge it? 


Doe but looke, om her eyes | They doc light 
All that Loue’s world comprizeth ! 
Doe but looke on her hayre ! it u bright, 
As Loue’s flarre, when st riferh ! 
Doe but marke, her fore-heaa's (meother, 
_ Then words that footh her ! 
‘And from her arched browes, fuch 4 grace 
_ Sheds it felfethrough the faces ~ 
As alone, there triumphs to the life, 
—— Alltbe gaine all the good,of the clements firife! 


Haue you feene but a bright Lilly grow, 
Before rude hands haue touch dit ? 
Hane you weark' d but the fall of the Snow, 
-——- Befare the foyle bath {mach dit? 
Hane you felt the mooll o the Beuer ? 
Or Swans dewne, ewer? 
Or, haue (melt ¢ the bude’ the Bryer ? 
Or the Nard? the fire? 
Or, haue tafted the bag o' the Bee? _ 
Os fawhite! O,fofoft! 0, fo frvces is foce 


Ac1.II. Scene. VIL. 


FITZ-DOTTRELL. WITTIPOL. Pva@. 


|S thee fo, Sir? and, I will keepeher fo. 
If know hew, or can: that wit of man 

Will doe’t, Pl goe no farther, At this windo’ 

She thall no more bebyz’dat. Take your leaue on’t. 
If you be {weet meates, wedlock, or {weet flefh, — 
All’sone: I doe not louc this 4a about you. 


Her baf- 
band ap- 
peares at 


her back, 
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A flye-blowne wife is sot fo proper, In : | 

_| For you, S', looke to heare frommee. WIT. So, I doe, Sir, 

| Err. No,butinothertermes. There's no maneffers 

This to my wife, but paiesfor'c,” Wut. Thathaue I, Sir, 
Fir. Nay,then, I tell you, youare, Wit. What am I, Sir? 

_ Frr. Why, shac Ui chinke on, when la’. cur your throat. 
Wirt. Goe, youate ah Ag. Fit. Lam refolu’d on’t, Sir. 

Wrz. Away} you UrokGsbloeke,' youptbperty? “2. 
Fir, S'light,if you fic&keme,)}} Mrike your Miftrefle, | 
Wir, O! Icould fhoote mine eyes at him, for that, now ;. 

Or leawe my.tegth in‘hiay, were they.cpckolds bane, st 

Inovgh to kil, him, What prodigious, ieee 8: ao 

Blinde, and moft wicked chaoge of fortune’s this? 

I ha’ no ayre of patience: all my vaines. 3... +... 

Swell, and my fmewes.flartat iniquity Of it. : yo | 

I thall breake, breake. . Py.. This forthe maliceofit, . 

_-| And my revenge may paile! But,oow,my con{ciénce: 
Tells mee, I haue profited the caule.ofHell -<. . 

But little, in the bredking-off them fougs.© oy 

Which, iffome other.ac&t of minarepairenot,:. 

I (hall heare ill ofinmyaocompt. ‘Fit, O,Bird! 

Could you do this? ’gainft me? and atthistime,fow? 

When I was fo imploy’d, wholly for yon; ‘a 3) -.  - 

Drown’d i'my care (more, thenthe land, I fweare; = 

T’haue hope to win) to make you peere-lefie2 fiudying, . 

For footemen for you, fine pac’d huifhers ,pages,---. = 

To ferue youo’the knee ;_ with what-Knights wife, 

To beare yopr.traine, and fit with your foure women 

Len gaan receive intelligences, . . 

From forraigne parts, to drefie yougtall pieces! 

Y’haue (a’moft)turn:d. my good atie@ion, to yous — 

Sowr'd my-f@eet thoughts ; all my. pyre purposes: 

I could now finde (i’my:very heart) to make. 

Another, Lady Dutcheffe;,anddepofeyow. ) 

Well, goe your waies in, ' Divel,youhaueredeem'dall, ..-. 

I doeforgine you, And IIidocyougood. - 


‘geeks. » ° : 
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Wit. Ithinke you are. Fir. To,call you to areckoning. 
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Actll. Scenz.VIIJ. 7 


MERE-CRAFT.FITZ-DOTTREL.IN GIN, 
TRAINES. 


V8 ha you thefe excurfions ? where ha’ you beene,Sirp - 
Fir, Where [ha’beenevexdalittle,witha toy! 
Mer. OSir! no toyes muft trovble your grauehead, 

Now it is growing tobe great. You mut = | 

Be aboue all thofethings. Fir. Nay, aay, fol will, 

Mer. Now youareto'ard the Lord, youmuft putof® 
The man,Sir, Inc. He faiestrue. Mer. You muft do nothing 
As you ha'done it heretofere; net knew, 
Or faluteanyman. Ino. That was your bed-fellow, «> —* 
The other moneth, Myx. The other moneth ? the weeke, 
Thou doft not know the priuiledges, Ingine, eS 
Follow that Title; nor how f{wift: Today, | 
When he has put on his Lords face once,thene=ms 
| _Frir. Sir, for thefe things I (hall doe well enough, 

There isnofesreof me. Butthen,mywifeis = =» 

| Such an vntoward thing! fhee'll neuer learne 

How to comport withit! Iam out of all 

Conceipt,on her behalfe. Mer. Beft have her taught,Sir. 
Fir. Where? Are there any Schooles for Ladies? Isthere 

An Academy for women? Idoe know, sp 

For men, there was: Ileatn’dinit,myfelfe, = | 

To make my legges, and doe my poftures.. Ino. Sir. 

Doe you remember the conceipt you had— te 

O’the Spanifb gowne, athome? Mzr: Ha! I docthanke thee, 

With all my heart, deare iugine. Sir,thereis = | 

A certaine Lady, here about the Towne, | - 

Am Englifh widdow, who hath lately trauell'd, 

But fhee's call’d the Spaniard; caufe (he came 

Latielt from thence : and keepes the Spansfh habit. 

Such rare woman! all our women heere, — 

That are of fpirit, and fafhion flocke,vnto her, 

Astorheir Prefident; their Lew; their Canon; _ 

More then cuer did, to OracleoF oreman. 

Such rare receipts thee has, Sir, for the face ; 

Such eyles's fuch sineures, fuch ponsetumn’ s ; 

Such perfarwes ; med'cines; quinteffences, crc. 
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And fucha Miftreffe of behauiour ; _— 
She knowes,from the Dskes daughter,to the Doxey, 
What is their duc inft: andno more! Fit, O Sir! 
You pleafe me.i'this, more then mine owne greatnefle. 
Where is thee? Letvshaueher. Men. By your patience, 
We mutt vfe meanes ; caft how to be acquainted—— 
Fr 7.Good,$' about it. MEr.We mutt think how, firft, F11,O! 
| Idoe not loue to tarry fora thing, | 
When I have a mind to’t. You doe not know me, | | 
If you doe offer it. Mer. Your wife mult fend 
Some pretty token toher, withacomplement, 
And pray to be receiu'd in hergoed graces, 
Allthe great Ladies do’t, Fir, She thall,the fhall, 
What were it befttobe? Mar. Some little tay, 
. would not haue sigs tay rapa = 
Diamant ring, of ferty of fifty pound, 
Would doc it hand oacely. ka agife Ee 3 . 
{ Fit for your wife to fend, and her to take. : | 
Fit. I'll goe, and tell 1 y wits on’t, fireight. . Men. Why this | Fitz-doe- 
Iswell! The clothes we’hauc now : But, where's this Zedy> —| ‘tel gees 
Ifweeould get awittyboy, now, Isgines kt a 
That were an excellent cracke . I could infttu& him, | 
Tothe true height, For anny thing takes this dettrel. 
Inc. Why, Sir your beft will be one othe players! 
Mar. No, there's no trufting them. They'll talke on’r, 
And tell their Poets. Ina. What if they doe? the ieft 
willbrooke the Stage . But, there be fome of ‘hem 
$. 


The merrieft. fupper of it there, one night 
| TheGentlemans and 


‘| Dreft likea Lawyers wife, among "hem alls 
(I lent him cloathes) but, to fee him behaue it 5 


Fell you of, cancommand him, Shall I attempt it? , on 
Mer. Yes,docit. Fir. S'light, I cannot get my wife gaint. 

To part with aring, on any termes: and yet, 

The follen Monkeyhastwo, Mar. It were’gainft reafon, 
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Traines ¢- 
terse’ 


__, | Yo’ had of him, laft, be pai’d, He keepes more ftirre, 
‘” | For that fame petty fumme,thenfor yourbond | 
|. | Offixes and Statute of eeghs hundred! = Fir. Tellhim | 
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That you thould vrge it; Sir, fend toa Gold-fmith, 
Lecnother lofeby’t, Fir. Howdo’s fhelofeby’t? — 
Is'tnotforher? Mur. Makeit your owne bounty, 
It willha’ the better fucceffe, what is a matter 
Of fifty pound to you, S'.. Fir, I’ haue but a hundred 
Pieces, to thew here; that] wouldnotbreake— 
Mer. You fhall ha’ credit,Sir. Vl fend a ticket . 
Vato my Gold-{fmith. Heer, my man comes too, 
Tocarry it fitly, How now, Traines? What birds > 
TRA, Your Coufin Ewer-i/! met me,and has beat mee, 
Becaufe I would not tell him where you were : 
Ithink hehasdogd me tothe houfetoo. Fir. Well— 
Yon fhall goe out at the back-doore, then, Traines. 
You muft get Guilt-bead hither, by ome meanes : : 
Tra. ‘Tisimpoffible! Frr. Tellhim, we have vesifen, — 
I'll g’ him a piece, and fend his wifea Phefant. : 
Tra. AForreft moues nor,till that forty pound, | 


Wee'll hedge in that. Cry vp Fitz-dottrel to him, 
Doublehisprice: Makehimamanofmertall, ——— - 
TRA, That willnot need,his bond iscutrantinough, 


. : ) 
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Act. IIL. Scene. 


_ GVILT-HEAD. PLVTARCHYS. 


a 
+ ‘ 


x 


i ATA ey Tokeepe yourownce? Befides, heis a lufice, 
F 2 RASog Here ithe Towne; and dwelling, Sonne, with him, 


tart 


wah 


You fhal learne that ina yeere ,fhall be worth twenty 
Ofhauing ftay’d you at Oxford ,or at Cambridge, 
Or fending you to the Innes Of Court, or France, 
I am call’d for now in hafte, by Mafter cAecre-craft 
To cruft Mafter Fitz-dottrel, agood man: - 
l’haue inguir’d him, eighteene hundred a yeere, 
(His name is currant) for a diamant ring 
Of forty, fhall not be worth thiety (chats gain’d) 
And this is to make you a Gentleman ! | _ 
Pry. O,but good father.you truft too much! Gy1. Boy,boy, 
We liue,by finding fooles out,to be trufted. a 
Our fhop-bookesare our paftures,our corn-grounds, - 
We lay hem op’n, for them to come into : 7 
And when wee haue *hem there, wee driue’*hem vp 
In rone of our two Pounds, the Comprers, ftreight, 
And this is to make you a Gentleman ! = 
4 Wee Citizens neuer truft, but wee doe coozen : 
4 For, ifour debtors pay, wee coozen them ; 

And if they doe not, then we coozen our felues, 

But that’s a hazard euery one muftrunne, 

That hopes to make his Sonn¢ a Gentleman ! 

- Priv. Idoenot with tobe one, truely, Father. 
Inadefcent, or two, wee come to be 

Tutt itheir ftate, ficto be coozend, like’hem. 

And I had rather ha ‘tarryed i'your trade : 


On —o 
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For,fince the Gentry fcorne the Citty fo much, 

Me thinkes we fhould in time, holding together, _ 

| And matching in our owne tribes,as they fay, 

Haue got an Act of Common Councell, for it, 

That we might coozer them out of reram native,» 
Gvi. I, if we had an 4& fir to forbid 

The marrying ofour wealthy heyres vnto’hem : 

And daughters, with fuch lauifh portions, | 

| Thatcontounds all, Pry. And makesa Mungril breed, Father. | . 
And when they haue your money, then they laugh at you: 

Or kick you downe the ftayres, I cannot abide’hem. 

I would faine haue’hem coozen’d, but noe tryfted. 


Act. III, SCENE. IT, 


MERE-CRAFT. GVILTeHEAD. FIT Z- 
DOTTRELL. PLVTARCHYS, 


QO, ishecome! I knew he would not faile me. 
Welcome, good Gwilt-bead, I rauft ha’ youdoe 

Anoble Gentleman, acourtefie, here : 

Ina mere toy (fome pretty Ring, or Iewell) 

Offifty, orthreefcore pound (Make it a hundred, 

And hedge in the laft forty, that I owe you, 

And your owne price for the Ring) He's a good man,S*, 

And you may hap’ fee him a great one! Hee, 

Is likely to beftow hundreds,and thoufands, 

Wi'you; if youcan humour him, A great prince ; 

He willbe fhortly, What doe you fay? Gvi. Io truth, Sir 

Icannot. °T has beene along vacation withvs, | 
Fir. Of what, I pray thee? of wit? or honefty ? 

Thofe are your Citizens long vacations. (bead. 

|__ Prv. Good Father donot truft”hem. Mzr. Nay, 7 homs,Guilt- 

Hee will not buy acourtefie and begge ie: 

| Hee'll rather pay, then pray. Ifyou doe for him, 

You mult doe cheerefully, Hiscredit, Sir, 

Isnot yet proftitute! Who's this? thy fonne? 

A pretty youth, what's hisname? Pry. Plwtarchas, Sir. |. 
Mer. Platarchus \Howcamethataboutr? Gyi. Thatyeere St, 

That I begot him, I bought Péstarch’s liues, 

And fell {" in loue with the booke, as I call’d my fonne 

By ‘his name ; In hope he should be like him : 


And 
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And weite the liues ofourgreat men! Mer. I'the City ? 

| Aod you do breed hin, there? Gvi. His minde, Sir, lies 

‘| otuchco that way, Mer. Why, then, he isi’the righe way. 
Gvt- But, now, [had rather get him a good wife, 

And planchimrche coutereys there to vie 

"| The bleffing Ifhallleaue him: Meg. Out vpon'e! 

And lofe the laudable meanes, thou haft at home, heere, 

T’aduance, and make hima younz U4/derman ? 

Buy hima Captaines place, for fhame; and lethim — 

Into the world, carly, and with his plume, 

And Scarfes,march through Cbeapfide, or along Cormchifl, 

And by the yertue’ of thofe, draw downe a wife : 

There froma windo’, worth ten thoufand pound! | 

Get him the pofture booke, and’s leaden men, 

To fet vponatable, ’gainft his Miftreffe 

Chance to come by, that hee may draw her in, 

And fhew her Finsbury battells, “‘Gyi. Ihaue plac’d him 

With luftice Eytherfide, to get fo much laweme | | 

|} Mar. As thou hait confcience. Come,come, thou doh wrong 

Pretty P/starchas, whohad nothisname, __ 

For nothing: but was borne to traine the youth 

Of London, inthe military truth— | 

That way his Genius lies, My Coufin Ewer! 


Act. HIT. Sceng. II. 7 


EVER-ILL. PLVTARCHVS. GVILT-HEAD. 
- MERE-CRAFT. FITZDOTTRELL. 


O are you hetre, Sir? ‘pray you let vs whilper. 
‘Priv, Father, deare Father, truft bim if you loue mee, 
Gvi. Why, I'doe meane it, boy.; bur, whatI doe,: ’ 

Mutt not come eafily from mee: Wee muft deale 

With Coxrtiers, boy, as Courtiers deale with vs. . 

‘| UfThaue a Bafineffe there, with any of them, 

Why, I muft wair,V’am fure on’t,Son: and though 

My Lord difpatch me, yet his worfhipfull man—= 

Will keepe me for his fport, a moneth,or two, 

To thew mee with my fellow Cittizens, 

| muft make his traine long, and full, one quarter; 

And helpe the fpeGacle of his greatnefle. There, 

Nothing isdone ar once, but iniuries, boy : 


124. 
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Mere-craft 
tells Sims of 
his faxles. 


Hee repiues, 


and threa- 


Fens hsm, 


/ 


Mere-craft 
pretends bu- 
fineffe. 


Theyioyne. 


And they come head-long ! all their good turnes moue not, 
Orverytlowly Priv. Yecfweetfather,truffhim, =| 

Gvi. VVell,1 willthinke. Ev. Come, you muftdo’e, Sir, 
(‘am vndone elfe, aud your Lady Tayle-bufb 


| Has fent for mee te dinner, and my cloaths 


Are allat pawnoe. I had fent out this morning, 
Before I heard you were come to towne, fome twenty 
Of my epiftles, and no one returne=—- , 
Mer. VVhy,! ha’ told youo’this, Thiscomes of wearing 
Scarlet, gold lace, and cut-works ! your fine gartring ! 
VVith your blowne rofes, Coufin! agd your eating 
Phefant, and Godwit, herein Londen! haunting 
The Globes, and Mermaides | wedging in with Lords, 
Stillacthe cable! and affecting lechery, - 
In veluet! where could you ha’ contented your felfe 
VVith cheefe, fale-butter, and a pickled hering, 
I’the Low-countries;there worne cloth,and fuftien ! 
Beenc fatisfied witheleape o’ your Hoft’s daughter, 
In garrifon, a wench ofa ftoter! or, | 
Your Sutlers wife, ithe leaguer, of two blanks! 
You neuer, then, had runne vpon this flar, 
Fo write your letters mifliue, and fend out 
Your priuy feales, chat thus haue frighted of 
All your acquintance; that they fhun you at diftance, 
VVorfe, then you do the Batlies!' Ev. Pox vpon you. 
I come notto you for counfell, I lacke money. 
MeR. You doe not thinke,what you owe me already 2 Ey. 1? 
They owe you,that meane to pay you, I'll befworne, 
I neuer meancic, Come, you will proied, 
I (hall vndoe your pradtice, for this moneth elfe : 
You know mee, Mgr. I, yo’ are a right {weet nature ! 
Ev. Well,that’sall one! Mer. You'll leauc this Empire,one day? 
You will not euer hate this tribute payd, 
Your {ceptero'the fword? Ev. Tye vpyourwit, 
Doe, and prouoke me not Mer. Will you, Sir, helpe, 
To what I thall prouoke another for you ? | 
Ev, [cannot tell; try me: I thinke I am not 
So veterly of an ore vn-to-be-melted, | 
But I can doe my felfe good, on occafions. 
Mer. Strike in chen, for your part, M'. Fitz-dottrel 
I€I tranfgrefle in point of manners, afford mee 
Y our beft conftruGion; I muft beg my freedome 
From your aftayres,thisday, Fir. How,S', Mer, Itis 
In fuccour of this Gentlemans occafions, _ 
My kin&mane— Fir. You'll not do me that affront,S". 
Mer. Iam fory you fhould fo interpret ic, 
But, Sir, it ftands vpon his being inuefied 
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Inanew office, hee has flood for, long : 


Mere- craft 
Mafler of the Dependanves! Aplace delcribes the 
Ot my projection too, Sir, and hathmec | Oitice of - 
Much oppofitien ; but the State now, fee's Depen- 
That great necefhity of it, as afterall | da:ny. 


 Theit writing, and their{peaking, again{t Delt, 
They haue erected it. His beoke is drawne— 
For, fince,there will be differences, daily, 
‘Twixt Gentlemen; and that the roaring manner 
Is growne offenfiues; that thofe few, we call 
The ciuill men o’the {word, abhorre the vapours ; 
They thall refer now, hither, tor their proce(fe ; 
And fuch as trefpafle ’gainft the rule of Court, 
Are to be fin’de Fit. Iniroth, a pretty place! 
Mer- Akindeofarbitr ary Court ’twill be; Sir, 
FiT. I fhall haue matter for it, I belecue, 
Ere itbe long: Thadadiftaft. Mex. Butnov, Sir, 
| My learned councell, they mufthaueafecling, 
They'li part, Sir,with no bookes, without the hand- gout 
Be oyld, and I muft furnifh. It’t be money, 
To me fireight. [am Mine, cvivs and Exchequer, — 
To fupply all, What is’t? a hundred pound? 
| Eve. No, th’Harpey now, ftands on a hundred pieces, | 
Mak. Why,be mutt haue’hem, ifhe will. To morrow, Sir, 
Willequally ferue your occafion’s — | 
And therefore, let me obtaine, that you will yeeld 
To timing a poore Gentlemans diftrefles, a 
In termes of hazard.—- Fir. By nomeanes! Mer. I muf 
Get him this money, and will Fir, Sir,I proteft, 
I'd rather fiand engag’d foritmy felfe:. _ | 
Then you fhould leaiemec. Mer. O good S'.do you thinke _ 
So courfely of our manners that we would, = 
For any need of ours, be pieft to take it : - | 
Though you be pleas’d to offer it, Fir. Why, by heauen, 
Imeaneit! Mer. I canneuer belecuc tefl. | GG 
| But wee, Sir, muit pre(erue our dignity, 7. Hee offersta 
As you doe publith yours: By your faire leaue, Sir, be gone, 
Fit, AsI amaGentleman, if you doe offer - ) 
To leaue mee now, or if you doe refufe mee, 
| Uwillnotthioke you loue mee. Mer. Sir, [ honour you 
} And with iuft reafon, for thefenoble notes, | 
Of the nobility, you pretend too! But, Sita 
I would know, why ? amotiue (heaftranger) © 7: 
You fhoulddoethis2? (Eve. You'll mar allwith your fineneffe) 
Fir, Why, that’s all one, if twere; Sir, but my fancy. 
But I haue a Bafinefe, chat perhaps I'd haue_ 
Brought to his office. MER. O, Sir! I hauedone, then; 
: , . 2 ; 
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If hcecan be made profitable, to you, _ 
Fir. Yes, and it hall be oneof my ambitions 
Tohaue it the firft Bufineffe? May I not? 
Eve, Soyou doe meane to make't, a perfect Bufinelfe. 
Fit. Nay,I'Ildoethat,aflure you: fhew meonce. 
Mer. S‘, itconcernes, the firft bea perfe& Bufineffe, 
For hisowne honour! Eva, J, and threputation | 
Too,efmy place. Fir. Why,why doe I take this courfe, elfe 2 | 
{ amnot altogether, an 4/fe, good Gentlemen, | 
Wherefore ‘ould I confult you? doe you thinke 2 
To make a fong on’t? How’s your manner ? tell-vs, 
Mur. Doe, fatisfic him : give him the whole courfe, 
Eve. Firft,by requeft, or otherwife, you offer 
Your Bufineffe to the Court: wherein you craue: 
| The iudgementof the -maffer and the A/siffants. 
Fiz, Well, that’s done, now,what doe you vpon it? 
Eve. We freight S*, have recourfe to the {pring-head; 
Vifit che ground ; and, fodifclofe the nature: 
Ifie will casry,orno, {f wee doe finde, 
By our proportions it is like to prove 
A fullen, and blacke Bus'sefé That itbe 
Incorrigible; and outof, treaty; theo , 
We file it, a Dependance! Fir. So’tis fil'd. 
What followes ? [doe loue the order of thefe things. 
Eve. Wethen aduife the party, ifhe be : 
A man of meanes,and hauings,that forth-with, 
He fettle his eftate : ifnot, at leaft | 
That he pretend it, For, by that, the world 
Takes notice, that it now is a Dependance. 
And this wecall, Sir, Publication.. | 
Fit. Very fufficient! After Publication, now ? 
Eve, Then wegrant out our Proceffe, which is diuerss 
Eyther by Chartell, Sir, Or ore- tens , a 
Wherein the Challenger, and Challengee 
Or (with your Spaniard) your Prowecader,— 
And Prewecado,haue their feuerall courfes—= 
Err, [ haue enough on’t! for an hundred pieces? 
Yes, for two hundred, vnder-write me,doec. 
Your man will take my bond? Mer. That he will, fure, 
Bur, thefe fame Citizens, they are fuch harks ! 


Hewhif- | There’san old debt of forty, I ga my word 
ers ae For one is runne away ,ta the Bermudas, 
ie @ | And he willhooke in that, or he wi’ not doe. 
fiat. Fir. Why, lethim, That and the ring,and ahundred pieces, 


Will all but make two hundred? Mer. No,no more, Sir. 
What ready Arithmetique you hauc ? doe you heare > 


And then fl : : : 
A pretty mornings worke for you, this? Do it, 


Guile- head 
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You thall ha’ twenty pound on’r, Gyr. Twenty pieces ? | 
(Piv. Good Father,do’t) Mer. Youwillhooke fill? well, 

Shewvs yourring. Youcould not ha’ done this, now 

With gentleneffe, at fir, wee might ha’ thank’d yOu? 

But groane,and ha’ you courtefies come from you 

.| Like ahard ftoole and ftinke ?_ A man may draw 

Your teeth quteafier, then your money ? Come, | 

Were little Guilt-bead hcere, no better anature, | Hee pulls 

I thould ne’rloue him, that could pull his lips off, now ! Plutarchus 

Was not thy mother a Gentlewoman? Pv. Yes, Sir, by she dps, 
Mer. And wentcothe Court at Chrif'mas, and S', Georges-tide > 

And lent the Lords-men,chaines?. Pry. Ofgold, and pearle,S'. 


Mer, I knew, thou muft take, after fome body! 
Thou could’ft not be elfe. This was ao fhop-looke ! 
iJ) ha’ thee Captaine Gwilt-head, and anh YP, 

And take in Pimslice,, and killthebufh, — | 
At euery taverne ! Thou thale hauea wife, 
1f {mocks will mount, bey. How now ? you ha’cherenow 


Some Brifto-fose, or Cornifh counterfeit He barnes be 
You'ld pucvponvs. Gv. No,Sir, laffure you: eld Guilt- 
Looke on his lufter! hee will {peake. himfelfe ! bead, 


I'le gi’ you Ieaue to put him i’the Mill, 
H’isno great, large ftone, but a true Peragon, | 
H’has all his corners,view himwell. Mar. H’is yellow. 
Gvi. Vpo my faich, S', o’the right black-water, 
And very deepe! H’is fet withouta foyle, too, - 
Here’sone othe yellow-water I'll fell cheape, 
Mer. And what do you valew this, at? thirty pound? 
Gv1. No,Sir,he coft me forty, ere he was fer. 
Mer. Turnings, you meane? I knoyagoayr Equinocks « 
| Youare growne the better Fatheusa@lliem of 
Weil ,where’t muft goe,’ tye mone, cherefore, 


Looke yowtberight, You tng pound for’g, 

Notadeneer more! And, beq@iiiiymwoulc - aad . 

Haue things difpatch'd, Sir, MM prefently, a aca 

Inquire out this Lady. If you thinke good, Sir. 

Fiauing an hundred pieces ready, youmay. _ 

Part with thofe, now, to ferue my kiofimans turnes, 

That he may wait vpon you, anon, the freer ; 

And take hem when you ha’ feal'd, a gaine,of Gwils-head. 
Fir. IcarenorifIdo! Mur, And difpatchall, | 

Together, Fir. There,th’are iuft :a hundred pieces! : 

I’ harold “hem ouer, twice a day, thefe two moneths., Heetarnet 

‘Mar. Well,go,and feale then, S*,make your recarne how ont - 

As {peedyas youcan, Eve, Gomegi’ mee. Mar. Soft,Sir, pease at 
Eve- Mary, and faire too,then, I’llno delaying, Sir, b ce fall as 
Mer. But,you willheare? Ev. Yes,when I haue my diuident. | gore, 


i 3 MER. 
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Mer. Theres forty pieces for you. EvE, What is this for ? 
Mer, Your halfe. You know, that Guilt-bead muft ha’ twenty. 
Eve. And what's your ring there? thall I ha’ none o’that ? 
Mer. O, thats tobe giuentoa Lady ! 

Eve. Istfo? Mer. By that good light,icis. Ev. Come,gi’me 
Ten pieces more,then, Mer. Why? Ev. For Guilt-head? Sir, 
Do'you thinke, I'll ‘low him any fuch fhare: Mr. You muf, 

Eve, Muftl 2 Doe you your mufts, Sir, I'll doe mine, 
You winot part with the whole, Sir? Will you > Goe too. 
Gi' me ten pieces! Mer. By what law, doe you this? 

Eve. E’n Lyon-law,Sir, 1 muft roareelfe. Mer. Good! 

Evt. Yo haue heard, how th’ 4/fe made his diuifions wifely 2 

Mer. And,I am ke: Ithanke you. Ev, Muchgood do you,S". 

Mar. I thallberid o’thistyranny, one day? Eyg. Nor, 
While you doe eate; and lie, about the towne, here ; 

And coozen i’your bullions , and I ftand 

Your name of credit, and compound your bufineffe ; 

Adiourne your beatings euery terme ; and make 

New parties for your proieé&ts. I haue, now, 

A pretcy tafque,ofit, cohold youin , | 

Wi your L.ady Tayle-bafh: but the toy willbe, | 
How we (haliboth comeoff? Mzr. Leaue you your doubting. 
And doe your portion, what's ps you: TF 

Neuer fail’d yet. Eve. With reference to your aydes? 
You'll fiillbe vnthankfull, Where hall I meete you, anon? 
You ha’ fome feate todoe alone, now, I fee; 

You with me gone, well, I will finde you our, 

Aad bring you after tothe audit. Mer. S'light! 

There's Jngines fhare too, I had forgot! This raigne 

Is too-too-vnfuportable! I muft 

Quit my felfe of this vatlalage | Ingine welcome. 
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MERE-CRAFT. INGINE. WITTIPOL. 


H°’ goes thecry? Inc. Excellentwell! Mer. Wil’tdo? 
VVhere’s Rebinfon? Inc. Here is the Gentleman, Sir. : 
VVill vndertake t himfelfe. I haue acquainted him, (him, | 
Mer. VVhydid you fo? Inc. VVhy, Robinfon would ha’cold 
Youknow, And hee’sapleafane wit! willhurt 
Nothing you purpofe. Thev,he’is of opinion, ihc! 
, at 
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| That Rebinfaw might wantaudacity, 
She being fiich a gallant. Now,hee bas beene, 
In Speine, and knowes the fathions there; andcan 
Difcourfe ; and being but micth (hee {aies) leaue much; 
iTohiscare; Mar. Bucheistoocall! Ino. Forthat, 
He has the braueit deuice! (you'll loue his for’t) «. ~ 
To fay, he weares Cioppines:. andtheydocfo 
In Spine. And Robiwjon's astallashee. «= . a 

Mer. Ishefo? Ina. Every ict, Mer. Nay, I had rather 
To truft a Gentleman with it, o’che two. | 

Inc. Pray you goe to him, then, Sir, and falute him. 

Mer. Sir, my friend Jegswe has acquainted you — 

Witha ftrange bafineffe, here. Wit. A merry one, Sir. 

|The Duke of Drown deland, andhis De:cheffe? MER. Yes, Sir. 
Now, that the Cemsarers ha laid him by,- - 

| ha’ made bold, to borrow hima while ; 

Wit. Wich purpoft, yet,co pushimourThepe - ” 7 
To hisbeftvfer> Mer. Yes, Sir. Wit. For that {mall pare, 
That Iam trufted with, put off your care: 

I would not lofe co doeit, for the mirth, 

Will follow of it; and well, I haueafancy, — 2 | 

— Mer. Sir,thae will make ic well, Wir. You willreport it fo, 
Where muft I haue my drefling? Ina. Ac my houfe,sir, 

Mer. YouwthaH haue caution, Sir, for what he yoelds, 

To fix pence, Wart. You fhall pardon me. 1 will thare, Sir, 
fics 


He excepts 
at his fla- 
sere. 


Fay 


]’ your (parts, onely : noching i’your purcha(@, 2 -*: 
Buc you mutt furnith mee with complements, 
Toth’ manner of Spsines my coach, my gasrde duewn as 5. 
Maz... Jagine's yout Pro wedor. Buc, Sur, [mutt | 
a have eotred cruft wi’ you, thus farre) 
Secure Rill i? your quality, acquaintyou =| 
‘With fomewhat, beyond this, The place, defign'd — . 
Tobe the Scene, forthisourmety matter: 
Becaule ic muft haue countenance of women, 
To draw difcourfe, and offer itishereby, 
Acthe Lady Taile-bufhes. Wir. Tknowher,Sir, | 
And her Gentleman bus/ber. Mar, MS dasbler? Wr, Yes, Sir. 
Msr. Sir, It (hailbe oo thame to mee, tocontfeffe 
Toyou, that wee poore Gentlemen, chat wantacres, — 
Mutt for our needs, turne fooles vp,and plough Ledses 
Sometimes, totry what glebe they are : and this 
Isno vnfruicefull piece, She, and I now, 
Arcona proieé, for the fact, and venting 
Ofa new kinde of fucus (paint, for Ladtes) 
To ferue the kingdome : wherein (hee her {elfe 
Hath trauell'd, fpecially, by way of ferwice 
Vnto her fexe, and hopes to get the Memspely, 
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| As the reward, of her inuention. | 
Wit. What is her end, inthis 2 Ey. Merely ambition, 
j Sir, to grow great, and courtitwiththefecret:  —s.. 
Though thee pretend fome other. For, fhe’s dealing,. 
Already, vpon caution forthe hares, 
And M.U4mbker, is hee nam’d Exavsiner 
For the ingredients; andthe Regiffer 
«| Of what is vented; and thall keepe the office 
Now, it thee breake with you, ofthis (asI 
Muft make the leading thred to your acquaintance, 
That, how experience gotten i'your being =: 
Abroad, will helpe our bufineffe) thinke of lome 
Pretty additions, butto keepe her floting +. 
It may be, fheewilloffer youa part, .- ts iF 
Any {trange names of-— Wir, S',haue my’inftruGions. 
Is itnot high time to be making ready ? . -  . Ccthen, 
Mir. Yes,Sir, IN, The foole’sin fight, Dettrel, Man,Away, 


aa 5) 


3 te Actr..Ij. ScenzE.vV. 
MERE-CRAFT. FIT Z-DOTTRE L. Pya. 


2% Eturn’dfofoone> Fir. Yes, here's the ring: Iha’feal’ds 
But there's not fc much gold in all the row, he faics=— 
Tull’t come fro’ che Mint, "Tis tane vp for the gamefters. (it, 
Mar. There’s a fhop-thiftlplague on’hem.F:i1r.Hedo’s fweare 
Mzr. He'll {weare ,and for{iveare too, itis his trade, 
: You fheuld not have left him. -Frr. S’lid, Ican go backe, 
And beathim, yer, “Mar. No,now let him alone, 
| Fit. Twas focarreft, after the maine Befineffe, 
Tohauc thisring, gone, Mar. True, and ‘tis time, | 
Thaue learn’d, Sir, fin’ you went,ber Lads fhip cats 
With the Lady Tail-bafh,here bard by. Fir. I’the lane here 
Mer. Yes, if you’ had a feruant, now of prefence, 
Well cloth'd, and of an aéry voluble tongue, 
Neither too bigge, orlittle for his mouth, - 
Tharcould deliuer your wiues complement, 
To fend along withall. Fir, Ihaucone Sir, 
A very handiome, gentlemanzlike-fellow, ° 
That I doe meane to make my Datcheffe V her—= 
Centertain’dhim, but this morning, too: 
Pilcallhimto you. The worft of hia, is his name! 


| Mer. 
A nf St gree tenannpuncasemneneee ne; 


Tie DIVELL # an ASSE. 39 


a ees Se 


Mer. She'll takeno note of thar, bur ofhis meflage, 


. é Fee fuewes 

Fir. Dinell! tiow like you him, Sir.Pace,eo alittle, hum bisPug, 

Let's fee youmcue, Mex. He'}] flere, S", giucithim ; 

And let him goe along with mee, ]’I] helpe 

-Topretenthim,andir. Fr, Locke, you doe firah, - 

Difcharge this well, as yeu expect your place. 

Do’you heare, goe cn,come off with all your honours. aa 

I would faine {ee him, doit. MER. Trog him, with ic; firution 
Fir. Remember kifling of your hand,and an{wering, 


With the French-time, in flexure of yourbody. 
Icould now fo infru& him—— and for his words— 
MER. [’ll put chem in his mouth, Fir, O,but I haue'hem 
O'the very Academies, MER, Sir, you'll have vfe for hem A 
Anon, your felfe, U warrant you : after dinner, 
When youarecal!’d, Fir. S‘tight, thae'll beiutt play-time. Fe long: to 
Itcannot be, I muft nog lofe the play! oo | (ee tbe play. 
Mer, Sir, but you muft, ifthe appoint to fic, _ 
| And, thee’s prefident, Fir. S'iid, it is the Dise//| | ei 
Mer. And,’twere his Damme foo, you mutt now apply aes 
Your felfe, Sir, to this, wholly; ar le(e all. 
Fir. IfI could but feea piectmme Mer. S‘. Neuer think on’t, 
Fir. Come but to one act, and I did nor CAT Cumace 
But tobe feene to rife, and goe away, 
To vex the Piayers, and to Punith their Poe, mes 
Keepe him inawe! MER. But fay that he beone, 
Wrnotbeaw’d ! but laugh at you. How then? 
Fir. Then he fhail pay for’his dinner hj mfelfe. Mer. Perhaps, 
He would doe thar twice, rather then thanke you. 
Come, getthe Divel/ out of your head, my Lord, 
(Til call you fo in priuate (i It) and take | by 
Your Lord (hip i?’ yourminde, You were, {weete Lord, —. hip 
In talke to bring 4 Bufixefeto the office. Fit. Yes, seisere 
MER. Why thould nur you, S*,carry it o’your felfe, : ' 
Before the office be Vp ? and thew the world, 
Yeu had nonced of any mans direction ; 
In po:nt, Sir,of fufhetency. I {peake 
Againfta kinf man, but as one that tenders 
S72 aces good. Fir. Ithanke you: to procecd=-—= 
| , MER. To Publications: ha your Deeddrawne prefently, 
And leauea blancke to putin your Feoffces 
One,two,or more,as you fee caufeme. Fir. I thank you 
Heartily, 1 doe thanke you. Nora ita more, 
Pray you, as you louemee. Let meea one, 
That I te) ae thinke o'this, as well , a5 hee 2 ~ Ht aed 
O, Icould beat my infinite blocke-heada—e! (byhere} aig. 
ER» Come,we mutt this way. Pva, How far is’t, Mer.Hard 
Ouer the way, N ow, to atchicue this ring, 


T | From So 
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From this fame fellow, that is to affure it 5 
Before hee giue it, Though my Spanifh Lady, 
Be a young Gentleman of meanes, and fcorne 


Hethinges 


zen the beae 


rer, ofthe | To fhare, as hee doth fay, I doe not know 
rife How fucha toy may tempt his Lady-Jhip: 
And therefore, I thinke beft, it be aflur d. 
Pvc. Sir, be the Ladies braue, wee goevnto? . 
Mer. O,yes. Pva. And fhall I fee "bem, and fpeake to “hem? 
Queffions MER. Whatelfe? ha’you your falfe-beard about you ? Trasnes. 
bane Tra. Yes, Mer. And is thisone of your double Cloakes ? 
Tra. The beft of hem. Mer. Be ready then. Sweet Pitfall! 
Act. lIJ:Scene. VI. 
MERE-CRAFT. PITFALL. PVG. 
TRAINES. 
Offersto Cons! muft buffco=-Pit. Away. Mex. Till fet thee vp again. 
kiffe. Neuer feare that : canft thou get ne'ra bird ? 


She runs in, 


pyaah " Mer, Pleafe you ftay here, a while Sir, I’le goc In, 
: Pvc. I doe fo long to havea little venery, 
Pug leaps While] amin thisbody! I would taft 
arPitiall’s | Ofeuery finne, alittle, if ic might be | | 
comming in, | After the mancr of man! Sweet heart! Pit, What would you sor? 
Pvc. Nothing but fall in, ts you, be your Black-bied, 
My pretty pit (asthe Gentleman faid) your Throfile: 
Lye tame, and takea with you; here’is gold! 
. ._ . | To buy you fo much new ftuffes, from the (hop, 
ae * | AsI may take the old vp== Tra. You mutt fend, Sir. 
cloak, brings The Gentleman the ring. Pvc. There ‘tis.Naylooke, 
a falfe me(- Will you be foolith, Pit, Pir, Thisis flrangerudenefie, | 
(age,andgets Pvc. Deare Pit.P1T.! Heal, I fweare, MER, Where are you,S'? 
the ring. Is your ring ready 2 Goe withme. Pye, Ifentit you. - 
| Mere-crafe Mer: Me? When? by whom? Pvc. A fellow here,e’en now, | 
fellowes pre- | Came for iti’yourname., Mer. I fent none, fure. 
fer, m4 | My meaning euer was, you fhould deliuer ir, 
een , | Yourfelfe ; So was your Mafters charge, you know. 
gs bunsfelfe What fellow was it,dot you know him? Pvc. Here, 
azaine, Butnow,hehadit. MER. Saw you any? raises? 


nnn eS URIS JISIIIPaSIeee ee ned 


No Thrufbes hungry ? Stay, till cold weather come, 
I'll help thee to an Os/é/l, or a Field-fare. 
Who's within, with Madame? Pir. T'licell you ftraight. 


Tra NotI. Pvc. The Gentteman faw him. MER. Enquite. 
Pvea- 
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| Pvc. Iwas fo earneft vpon her, Imark’d not! 
' My diuellith Chiefe has put mee herc in fich, 
| To fhame mee! This dull body Jars in, 
I perceive nothing with ! [offer at nothing, 
| That willf{ueceed! Tra. Sir, the faw none, the faies, 
| Pyoc. Satan himfeltc, has tane a fhape vabufe me, 
| It could not beelfe! Meza. This isaboue ftrange! 
Thar you fhould be fo retchlefle. Whar’il you do, Sir? 
How will you an{wer this, when you are queftion'd ? 
Pvc. Run from my flethjif | could:put off mankind! 
This’s fuch a fcorne! and willbe a néw exércife , 
For my Arih- Duke! Woeto the feueral! cudgelis, 
Mutt fuffer, on this backe! Can youno fuccours : Sir ? 
Mer. Alas! the vieofitis foprefent, Pvc. Laske, 
Sir, credit for another, but rill co morrow ? 
Mer. There is not fo much time, Sir, Bur how ever, 
The Lady isanoble Lady, dnd will | 
( Tofaue a Gentleman from check) be intreated 
To fay, fhe ha’s receiu’d it. Pvc, Do youthinke fo? 
Willfhee bewon? Mer. No doubt,to fuch-an office, 
Ic will be a Lady’sbrauery and her pride, 
Pvc, And notbe knowne on’t after, vnto him ? 
Mer. That were atreachery ! Vpon my word, 
Beconfident. Returne vnto your matter, | 
My Lady Prefident fits this after-noone , 
| Ha’stane the ring, commends her feruices 
Voto your Lady-Dutcheffe. You may fay 
She’s aciuill, Zady, and do's giue her 
All her refpects, already: Bad you , tell her 
She liues, but to receiue her wifh’d commandements, 
And haue the honor here to kifle her hands : 
For which thee’ll ftay this houre yet. Haften you 
Your Prince, away. Pvc, And Sir, you will take care 
Th’excufe be perfe& ? Mer. You confeffe your feares. 
Too much, Pvc. The thame is more, I'll quit you ofeither. 
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| Vnto,the Ladies, they ha’ fo cri’d it vp! “| 


The DIVELL wan ASSE. 4 


ee 


Act. HI], Scenez I. 


TAILE-BVSH. MERE-CRAFT. MANLY. | 


We, Kw Pox vpo referring to Commifsioners, 
ah D’had rather heare that it were paft the feales : 

Fg GANRG Y our Courtiers moue fo Snaile-like i'your Bufineffe. 
Aw ra fy VV uld Thad not begun wi'you.Mar.We mutt moue, 
PO M adame,in order ;by degrees: not iump. 

"Tay. Why,there was S'. John Monie.man could ium 
A Bufineffequickely. MR. True, hee had great friends, 
Bur, becaule fome, {weete Madame, can leape ditches, 
Wee muft not all fhunne'to goe ouer bridges. 
The harder parts, I make account are done: 


Now, usreferr’d, You are infinitly bound 


: > 
t A 


| 


Tay. Doe they likeitthen? Mer. They ha’ fent the Spani, 


| To grarulate with youe— Tay, I muft fend’hem thankes 


And fome remembrances. Mer. That you muft,and vifit hem. 


| Where’s Ambler? Tay. - Loft,today, we cannot heare of him. 


Mar. Not Madam? Tar. No in good faith, They fay he lay not | 


| Achome, tonight. And bere has fall’n a Ba inc{fe 
| Betweene your Coufin, and Mafter -Aanly , has 


Vaquieted vsall, MER. Sol heare, Madame. 
Pray youhow wasit? Tay. ,Troth, icbut appeares 
I]l o’'your Kinfmans part. You may haue heard, 

That cManly isa futor to me, I doubrc not: | 
Mer, I guefs’dit, Madame, Tay. Andi feemes, he trufted 
Your Coufin to let fall fome faire reports ; 

Of him vatomee. Mer. Whichhedid! Tay. So farre 

From it, asheecame in, andtooke bim raylin 

Againthim. Mer. How! And what {aid Manly tohim ? 
Tay. Inough, I doeaffure you : and with that fcorne 

Ofhim, and the iniury, as I doe wonder 

How Eweril/bore it! But that guile vndoe's a 


on-time eee gee 


mt ee ge ee ee ene, _ rene — we me eee le _— te teem 


| . : denizs bin. 
And ifwee were, Sir, I haue no relation : 


|'Buthe, therein, did vfe but his old manners, 


| That for my fake, hee fhould put offa nature 


Lay your commandson me, fome other time, 


And friendsagaine, Man. Itwillbebur ilk folder’d! - 


Ican accufe, Sir, none but mine owne iudgement, 


re eer ~ ee  . - 


Many mepsvalors Mer. Herecomes Manly, Man. Madame, | Manly of- 
T'leake oy leauceTay. You tha'not goe, i’faith. firs to be 
I'll ha’ you ftay, and fee this Spani(b miracle, | gone, 

Of our Englifh Ladie. Man. Let mepray your Ladsbip, 


Tay. Now,I proteft: and [ will haue all piec’d, 


Tay. You are toomuch affected withir. MAn.‘Icannot 

(Madame,but thioke on't for thiniyftice. Tay, Sir, 

His kin{man here isforry. Mzr. NotI, madam, ‘ 
Iamnokintohim, wee but call Coufins, Mere-crafe 


Vato his crimes. Man. Youarenot vrged with’hem. _ 


For though it were his crime, fo tobetray mee; 
I'am fure , ‘twas more mine owne, atall co truft him, 
And fauour firongly what hee was before. | 
Tay. Come,he will change! Man. Faith,] muft neuer think it. | 
Nor were itreafon inmeeto expect | 


Hee fuck’d 1a with his milke, Ic may be Madan 
Deceiuing truft, is allhe has to truftto: 

Iffo, I (hall be loath, that any hope : 
Of mine,fhould bate him of his meanes. Tay, Yo'’are fharp, Sir. 
This a& may make him honeft! Man Ifhe were 

Tobe made honeft, by an act of Parliament, : 
I fhould notalter, i'my faith ofhim, Tar. Zyther-fidel — |- She friesthe | - 
Welcome, deare Either-fide! how haftthoudone,good wench? Lady Ey- © 
Thou haft beene a firanger | Tha’ not feenethec,this weeke, ther-fide, 
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Act. ITI. Scen. ell. 
EITHERSIDE. {To them 


4 Ver your feruant, Madame. Tar. Where haft’hou beene > 
I did fo long to feethee, Etr. Vifiting and fotyr'd! 
I protelt, Madame, ‘tisamonftroustrouble ! - 
Tax. And foit is.: I {weare I muft to morrow, 
Beginne my vifits (would they were over) at Court. 
Te tortures me,to thinke on’hem, Err. I doe heare 
You ha caufe, Madam, your fute goeson. Tay. Who told thee? 
EvT. One, that can tell: M'.£yther-fide. Tay, O thy hufband! 
Yes faith, there’s life in’t, now : Icis referr'd. 
If wee once fee it vnder the feales, wench, then, | 
Haue with ‘hem for the great Carrech, fixe horfes, 
And the two Ceach-men, with my e4mbler, bare, 
And my three women: wee will live, i’ faith, 
The examples o’the towne, and gouerne ic. 
D’le lead the fafhion ftill.. Ett. You doe that, now, 
Sweet Madame. Tay. O,bucthen, I'll every day 
| Bring vp fome new deuice. Thouand I, Either-fide, 
| Will firft be inic, I will giue itthees; | 
And they fhall follow vs, .Thou halt, I {weare, 
Weare euery moneth a new gowne, out of it. (T aile-balh 
EitT, Thanke you good Madame, Tay. Pray thee call mee 
As I thee, Either-fide; I not louethis, Atadame. : 
Err. ThenI proteftto you, Tasle-bufh, | am glad . 
Your Bufineffe fo fucceeds. Tar. Thanke thee, good Eysher-fide. 
Evr, But Mafter Either.fide tells me, that he likes (picks, 
Your other Bafinefe better. Tay. Which? E1T, O'the Tooth- 
Tay. Ineuerheard on’t: Est, Aske M'. Mere craft. — : 
MER. dadame ? H'isone, in desta I'll cruft his malice, 
With any mans credit, I would haue abus’d ! | 
pers Ma ny Sir, if you thinke you doe pleafe mee, in this, 
per'd with | YOuaredeceiud! Mer. No, butbecaufe my Lady, 
tke while. | Nam'dhim my kinfman; I would fatisfieyou, 
What F thinke of him: and pray you, vpon it 
To iudge mee! Man. Sol doe: thatill mens friendfhip, 
Is as vnfaithfull, asthemfelues. Tay. Doeyou heare ? 
Ha youa Bafineffe about Tooth-picks? Mer. Yes, Madame. 
Did I ne’rtell’t you? | meant to haue offer’d it | 
Your 
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Your Lady-fbip, on the perfecting the partent. (picks ; | 
Tay. Howis’t! Mer.For {cruing the whole flate with Tooth- | 74 Pro- 


‘Somewhat an intricate Bufizeffe to difcourfe) but— ‘et for 
[ thew, how much the Svbiect is abus’d, ig 
picks. 


Firft, in that one commodity 2 then what difcafes, 

And putrefaaions in the gummes are bred, 

By thofe are made ’of’ adultrate, and falfe wood ? 

_| My plot, for reformation of thefe, followes. 

To haue all Teoth-picks, brought vnco an office, 

There feal’d;and fuch as countertait hem,mul@ed. 

And laft, for venting "hem to haue’a booke 

Printed, toteach their vfe, which cuery childe 

Shall haue throughout the kingdome,that can read, 

And learne to picke histeeth by. Which beginning 

carely to = with fome other rules, | 

Of never fleeping with che mouth open, chiwing 

Some graines of mafticke, will preferue the breath 

Puge,and fo free from taynt——-ha'what is’c? fai'ft thou ? mas phi | 
Tar. Good faith, ic founds a very pretty Bus'ne(fe ! fee a 
E1r. So M'.Either-fidelaies, Madame. Mar. The Lady is come, | 
Tay. Is the? Good, waite vpon het in. My Ambler 

Was neuer fo illabfent. Estherafide, - : 

How doe I fooke to day? Am [not dreft, 

Spruntly > Fir, Yes,verily,Mademe, Tay. Pox 0’ Madame, 

Will you not leaue that 2 Err. Yes,good Taile-bufh. Tax. Sot 

Sounds notthatbetter? What vile Fucas is this, 

Thou hatt got on? Ett, ’Tis Pearle, Tax. Pearle? Oyfterefbells : 

AsI breath, Either-fide, | know’t. Here comes 


Traines Lis | 


She leokes in 
ber gaffe 


| (They fay) awonder, firrah,has beene in Spaine ! 


Willteach vs all! thee’sfent to mee,from Cowzt. 

To gratulate with mee ! Pr’y thee, let's obferueher, 

What faults fhe has, chat wee may laugh at hem, i i 

When fhe isgone, Ext, That we will heartily, Tasl.bu/b. Wittipol 
Tax. O, mee! the very Jafanta of the Grants! ‘ CULE Se 


Wittipol ¢ 


felfe for not 
| Rifsings 


Manly ée- 
£ins to know 
him, 
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Act. III. SCENE. IJI. 
MERE-CRAFT. WITTIPOL, {tothem, 


Mi: Here isanoble Lady, Madame, come, 

l From your great friends, at Court, to fee your Ladi-fip: 
And haue thehonour of your acquaintance. Tay, Sir. , 
Shedo’s vshoncur.. Wirt. Pray you,fay to her Ledifhip, 

[cis the manner of Spaine, to imbrace onely, , 

Neuer to kiffe. She will excufe the cuftome ! 

Tay. Yourvieoficislaw, Pleafe you, fweete, Madame, 
Totakeafeate. Wit. Yes, Madame. Phauehad 6 
The fauour, througha world of fairerepore _ 

Toknow your vertues, Madame; andiothat 

Name, haue defir'd the happinefle of prefenting 

My feruiceto your Ladifhip! Tay. Your loue, (Madame, 

i muft not owneitelfe, Wr, Bothare due, cAtadame, 

lo your great vndertakings. Tay. Great? Introth, adame, 
They are my friends, thar thinke hem any thing : 

‘ff can doe my fexe (by"hem) any feruice, , 

I"haue my ends, Madame. Wirt. And they are noble ones, 


That make a multitude beholden, Madame : 


7 he common-wealth of Ladies ,muft acknowledge from you, 
Err, Except fome enuious, Madame. W1T.Y oare right in that, | 

Of which race J encountred (ome but lately. (Madame, 

WV ho (’t feemes) haue ftudyed reafons to difcredit 

Your bxfinefe. Tay. How, fweet Madame, W11.Nay,the parties 

Wrnot be worth your paufe—— Moft ruinous things, (Madame, 

That haue put off all hope of being recouer'd | 

Toa degree ofhandfomenefle. Tay. But their reafons, Madame? 

[ would faineheare. Wr. Some Atedame,I remember, 

They fay, that painting quite deftroyes the face—= (too, 
Bit, O,that’sanoldone;Madame. Wirt, Thereare new ones, 

Corrupts the breath ; hath left fo little fweetnefle a 

Inkifling, as’tis now vf’d, but for fathion: 

And fhortly will be taken for a punifhment. 

Decaves the fore-teeth, that fhould guard the tongue ; 

And fuffers that runne riot cuer-lafting ! 

And (which is worfe) fome Ladies when they meete 


Cannot be merry, and laugh, but they doe fpit 


In one anothers faces! Man. I fhould know 
This 


a 
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This voyce,and face too: VVit. Then they fay, ’tis dangerous Pe 
Toall the falne, yet welldilpos’d scad- dames, 
That are induftrious, and defire te earne 
Their liuitig wich their {weate! For any diftemper 
Of heat, and motion, may difplace the colours ; 
And if the paint once runne about their faces, 
Twenty to one, they.will appeare fo ill-fauour’d, 
Their fervants run away, too,and leaue the pleafure . 
Inyperfect,and the reckoning alf” vnpay'd, | 
Err, Pox,cthefe are Poets reafons. Tay. Someold Lady 
That keepes a Poet, has devisd thefe {candales. 
Err. Faith we muft haue the Poets banith’d, Madame, 
As Mafter Either-fidefaies. Mer. Matter Fitz-dottrel? 
And his wife: where> Madame, the Duke ot Drown’ d. land , | 
‘That willbe fhortly, VVit. ls this my Lord? Mer, The (ame, 


ActIIIJ. Sceng.IVs 


FIT Z-DOTTREL. Miftrefle FITZ-DOT- - 
TRELL. Pva@. {tothem, 


You fervant, Madame! VV1T. How now? Friend? offended >| Wittipol 
That J have tound your haunt here> Man.No yout wondring | whs/pers 
At your ftrange fafhion’d venture, hither, VV1tT. Itis | with Man~ 
To thew you what they are, you fo purfie. ly. 
Man. I thinke'twill proue a med’ cine againft marriage , 
To know tcir manners. VV1T, Stay,and profit chen. 


Mer. TheLady, Madame, whofe Prince bas brought her, here}! __. 
Tobe inftrudted. VV1T. Pleafe you fit with vs, Lady. | ic 

Mer, That's Lady-Prefident. Fit, A goodly woman! Fitz-det. 
Fcannot fee the ring, though.. Mar. Sir, the has ir. 


erel, 
_. Fay. But, Madame, thefe are very feeble reafons! | 


Wir. Sol vrp’d cHtadame, that the new complexion, 
Now tocome forth, in naineo’your Ladifbip’s fucus, 
Had NOtagreticntm— Tay, But I durfteate, I affure you. 
Wir. Sodothey,in Spaime. Tay. Sweet Madam be foliberall , 
_ | Togive vsfomeo’your Spamfh Fucafes! 


—_ 


VV1T. They are infinit Madame, lay. Sol heare,they haue 
| V Vater of Gourdes ot Rads/b the white Beazies, , 
Flowers of Glajfe, of Thifles, Rofeemarine, 
Raw Honcy, Muftard-feed, and Bread dough-bak’d, 
| The crums o bread, Goats-milke, and whites of E ees, 
| Campbeere, and Lilly-roots, the fac of Swanzes, 

ca Vv. 
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Marrow of Veale, white Pidgeons, and pine-kernells, 

The feedes of Nestles, perse'line, and hares gall. he 
Limons, thin-skind=— Err. How, her Lad:/hip has ftudied 
Alexcellent things! VWV1rv. But ordinary, Madame. 


And U4regentata of Queene IfabeHa! 

Tay. I,what are their ingredients gentle Madante ? 

Wit. Your Allum Scagliole, or Pol-dipedra; 
And Zuccarine ; Turpensine of dbexze. 

V Vath'd in nine waters: Sods di levante, 

Or your Ferne athes ; Beniamin di gotta ; 

Graffo ds ferpe ; Porcellette marino 5 

Oyles of Lestifce; Zucche Magis; make 

The admirable verni(h for the face, 

Gtues the right lufter ; buctwo drops rub’d on 
VVitha piece of fcarlet, makes a Lady of fixty 
Lookeat fixteen, But, aboue all, the water 
Of che white Hes, of the Lady Eftsfanias ! 

Tay. O,I, shat fame,good Avadame,I have heard of : 
How is itdone? VV1T. Madame, you take your Hex, 
Plume it, and skini it, cleanfe it o’che mwards : | 
Then chop it, bones and all : addeto foure ounces 
Of Carrawacins, Pipitas Sope of Cyprus, . 


Make thedeco@ion, fireine it. Then diftill it 


And keepe it in your galley-pot well,glidder'd : 

Three drops preferues from wrinkles, warts,{pots, moles, 
Blemith, or Sun-burnings, and keepes the skin 

In decimo fexto, ever bright,and fmooth, 

As any looking-glaffe ; and indeed, is call'd 

The Virgins milke for the face, Oglto reale ; 


| A Cerufe, neycther cold or heat, will hurt ; | 


And mixt with oyle uf myrrbe, and the red Gillsflower 
Call’d Cataputia, and lowers of Reazffico,, | 
Makes the beft mara, or dye of the whole world. . 
Tay. Deare Madame,will you let vs be familiar? (Admirable! 
WIT. Your persis alec iaaga Mzk How do youlike her, Fir, 
But,yet, cannot feethering. Pvc.Sir, Mex. Imuft | 
Deliver it, or marre all. This foole’s fo iealous, 
Madame—— Sit, weare this ring and pray you take knowledge, 
Twas fent youby his wife. And give her thanks, 
Doe not you dwindle,Sir,bearevp. Pv, I thanke you,Sir, 
Tay. But forthe manner of Spasne! Swect, Madame, iet vs 
Be bold, now wearein : Are allrhe Ladies, 
There,i’the fafhion? VV1T. None but Grasdee’s, Madame, 
©’ the clafp'd rraine,which may be worne at length, too,’ 
Ortbus,vpon my atme. Tay. And doe they weare 
Cicppinosall? VVit. Itthey be dreft in punts Madame. 
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Err. Guiltasthofe are? madame? W17.Of Gold{miths work, 
And fet withdiamants:and their Spanifh pumps = (madame; 
Of perfum'd leather. Tar. I fhonld thinke ithard 
To go in’hem.ssadame. WT. Atthe firft,it is,»adame. (fhould 

Tat. Do youncuer fall inthem 2 Wirt. Neuer. Ex. I{weare,! 
Six timesanhoure. Wir. But you hauemenat hand, ftill, 
Tohelpe you, ifyou fall? Er, Onely one, wadsme, _ 

The Gwardo-duennas, {uchalitteoldman, — 
Asthis, Et. Alas! heecandoe nothing! this! . 
W1T. Illtell you, madame, I faw ithe Court of Spaine once, 
A Lady falli’the Kings fight, along. : 7 
And there thee lay, flat {pred, as ao Vmbrella, 
Her boope here crack’d ; no man durft reach a hand 
To helpe her, till the Guards.ducun'as came, | 
VVho is the perfon onelallow’d to touch 
A Lady there: aad he but by this finger. _ : 
E1r. Ha they no feruants, madame, there? nor friends? 
Wit. An Efadere, or {0 madame, that wayts 
Vpon*hem in another Coach, atdiftance, 
And when they walke,or daunce, holds by a hand-kercher, | 
Neuer prefumestotouch’hem. E1t. This’sf{eiruy.! — 
And afore’d grauicy ! I doe not like it. 
[likeour owne @uch better, Tay. ’Tismore Fresch, 
And Courtly ours, Ext, And tafts more liberty. er 
VVe may haue our doozen of vifiters,atonce, ¢band ? 
Makelouet'vs. Tay. And before our husbands? Err. Hut. 
AsI am honeft, Tayle-bafb I doe thinke | 
If #0 body fhould loue mee, but my poore husband, 
I fhould e’nhang my felfe. Tay. Fortune forbid, wench : 
So faire anecke (hould haue fo foule aneck-lace, 
Err, ‘Tistrue,asI amhandfome! W1Tt.. I receiu'd, Lady, 
| A tokenfrom you, whichI would notbee ; 
Rude to refufe, being your firft remembrance. | 
(Fir. O, 1am fatisfiednow! Mar. Do you fee it, Sir.) 
_ Wir, Butfiace youcome, toknow me,neerer, Lady, 


I’'llbegge.che honour, you will weare it for mee, | Wittipol 
Itmuftbefo, M*.FrT. Surel haue heardthistongue. . = | gises sé Afi- 

Mer. What do you meane,S'? W1tT.Would you ha me meree- | frefe Fitz- 
‘We'llrecompence it anon,in fomewhatelfe, (nary 2 | doctrel. 

Fit. I doe not louetobegull’d, though in.atay. — "| Mere-craft | 
VVife, doe you heare 2 yo’ are come into the Schole, wife, He is atisf 
VVhere you may learne, I doe perceive it, any thing ! Paso ie 
How to be fine, or faire, or great, or proud, feesite 


Or what you will, indeed, wife ; heete ‘tis taught. 
AndI am glad on’t, that you may not fay, 
Another day, when honours come vpon you; 

You wanted meanes. I ha’ done my parts: beene, 
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Hevpbraids | To day, at fifty pound charge, firft, for a ring, 
ber, witb bss | To get you entred, Then left my new Play, 
Bshof costs. | To waitvpon you, here, to fee’t confirm’d, 
That I may fay, both to mine owne eyes,and eares, 
Senfes, you are my witnefle, tha’ hath inioy’d 
All hetps that could be had, for loue, or money —= _ 
M". Fir. Tomake a foole ofher. Fir. Wife,that’s your malice, 
| The wickedneffe o' younaturetointerpret | 
| Your husbands kindeffe thus, But I'll nor leaue , 
| Still to doe good, for your deprawd affections : | 
Intend it, Bend this ftubborne will ; be great, 
Tay.Good Madame,whom do they vie in meflages? (Ladi(bip. 
W1.They comonlyvfe their flaues, Madame. TAl.And do’s your 
| Thinke that fo.good, Madame? Wit. no, indeed, Madame ; I, 
Therein preferre the fathion of England farre, = 
Of vour young delicate Page, or difereet Vihcer, 
1T, And I goe with your Ladifhip, in opinion, 
Directly for your Gentleman-vher, ‘ 
There’snota finer Officer goes on ground. : 
Wirt. Ifheebe made and broken to his place, once. | 
Fir. Nay, {ol prefuppolehim. ‘Wir, And they are fitter 
Managers roo, Sir,but I would haue "hem call’d © 
Our Efcudero’s, Fit, Good. Wit. Say, fhould fend 
Vo your Ladifhip, who (I prefume) hasgather'd : 
All thedeare fecrets, to know how to make 
-Pafilles of the Datcheffe of Braganzay 
 Cogutttas, Almoiauana’s, Mantecada 's, 
Alcoreas, Muftaccioli ; ot fay it were 
The Peladore of Ifabella, or balls © 
'Againft the itch, or aqua nanfa, Of oyle — 
Of lefamine for gloues, of the Marqueffe Muja ; 
Or tor the head, and hayre: why, thefe are offices 
Fit. Fitfora gentleman, nota flaue. They onely | 
| Might aske for your pineti, Spanifb-cole, - i 
Toburne, and fweeten a roome : bue the: Arcana 
Of Ladies Cabinetseme Frr, Should be elfe-where trufted. 


He enters - | Yo’are much about the truth. Swect honoured Ladies, 
ss Let mee fallin wi’you, I’ha’ my female wit, 
ladie’s As wellas my male, And I. doe know what {utes 


A Lady of {pirit, or a woman of fafhion! | (aérie, 
Wir. And you would haue your wife fuch, Fir. Yes, Madame, 

Light; not roplaine difhonefty, I meane: 

But, fomewhat o’this fide, Wr. I take you, Sir, 

H’has reafon Ladies. I'll not giue this ruth 

For any Lady, that cannot be honeft 

Withinathred, Tay. Yes,Atadame,and yet venter 

As tar tor th’other, in her Fame—— Wirt, Ascanbe; 


| a _ 1.. Coach 


C 
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Coach it to'Pimslico; daunce the Saraband ; 
Heare, and talke bawdy ; laugh as loud, asa lacum; 
Squeake,{pring,do any thing, Err, In young company, Madame. 
| Tay. -Or afore gailants, Ifthey be braue, or Lords, 

od. Fir. [fay fe, Ladies, 


A woman is ingag 
| It is ciuilicy to deny vs nothing, 
Pvc. Youtalke ofa Vnmerfity! why, Helis 
A Grammar.fchoole to this!’ Err. But chen, | 
Shee muft not lofe a looke on fluffes,or cloth, Wadanee. 
_ Tay, Nornocourfe fellow. W1r, She muft be guided, Madanse 
By the clothes he weares, and company he isin; © - 
Whom to faluce,how farre— Fir. I ha’ told-her this, 
And how that bawcry too, vpo’ the poinr, ~ 
Is (im vit felfe) ‘as ciuilla diftourf@e— 
Wit. Asany other aftiyre of fleth, what euer, 
Fit. But thee will ac’r be capable, thee isnot #- 
So much as comming, Madame; I know not how 
She lo’es all her opportunities 
| Wirh hoping to be fore’d. Vhaue entertain’d 
A gentleman, a; ounger brother, here, 
Whom | wouid faine breed vp, her Ecudero, 
| Again {ome expeation’s chat T haue, 
And the'll not countenance him, Wit, What's his name ? 
Fit. Divel,o’ Darbi-fbive. Et, Bleflevs fromhim! Tay.'Diaell? 
Callhim De-nsle,fweet Madame, M®.F1 What you pleafe,Ladées. 
Tay, De-wile's a prettier name! E:t, And founds,me thinks, 
As it came in with the Conqucrour=e MAN.’ Quer {mocks ! 


The Diuell 
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1 He foews his: 
Pug. 


What things they are? Thatnature thould be at leafure | Manly gees 
Euerto make "hem! my woingisatanend, .— ( Manage ? | ont wish see 
Wit, Whatcanhe do? Err. Let’s heare him. Tay.Can he | dsgmatson, 
_ Fit, Pleafe youto try him, Ladies. Stand forth, Dinell. 
Pvc. Wasallthis bur the preface to my torment ? 
Fir, Come, let their Ladifhips {ee your henours. Ext, O, 
Hee makes a wicked leg.. Tay. As- cuer I faw! a. | 
Wir. Fittora Diwell, Tar. Good Madame,callhim De-wile.| > 
Wit. De-vile, what property is there moft required They begin 
P your conceit, now, in the Efsuderot | __ (Madame.| shew .Care- 
Fit. Why doe you not{peake? Pya. A fetled difcreet pafe, | _chifme. 
Wr. Ithinke, a barren head, Sie, Mountaine-like, ak an 
Ta be expos'd to the cruelty of weathers— — 
Err. I, for his Valley is beneath the wafte, Afadame, 
Andto be fruitfull er it is fufficienc. ; re ae 
Dulneffe vpon you ! Could not youhitthise2 Te Bes 
Pyc. Good Sit_— WIT. He then had had nobarren head. rigs me 
You daw him too much, introth, Sir. Frr. I muft walke 
With the French fticke like an old vierger for you, The Diuell 
Pv. O, Chiefe,call mce to HeHl againe, and free mee. prayes. 


V Fur. 
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| But what aboue? Fir. O, that I hada goad for him. 


| My daiesin Hel, wereholy-daies to this! 


Ofnocapacity ! Tar. Ofnodifcourfe ! : 
1 O, if my Ambler had beenehere! E1t. I, Madame; 
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Fir. Doyou murmur now? Pvc.Notl,S*. Wir. Whatdo 
Mr. Desile the height of your employment, (you take 
In the true perfect fender 2 Fir. When? 

What doe you anfwer 2 Pvc..Tobe able, Madame, 

Firftto enquire, then report the working, 

Of any Ledies phyficke, in {weete phrafe, | | 
Wir. Yes,that’san aG@ of elegance,and importance. 


Pva. To find out a good Corseacatter, Tay. Outonhim! 

Ejt. Moftbarbarous! Fir. Whydid you doe this now ? 
Of purpofeto diferedit me 2 you damn'd Dinell, 

Pye. Sure,if Ibenot yet, [thallbe. All 


Tay. ’Tis labour loft, Atademe? Ext. His adull fell 


é 


You talke ofaman, where isthere {uch another ? 
Wit. Mr. Denile, put cafe, one of my Ladies, heete, 
Had a fine brach : and would imploy you forth 
To treate bout a conuenient matchforher, = = 
What would you obferue ? Py. Thecolor,and the fize, Madame, 
Wirt. And nothing elfer Fir. The Mooa,youcalfe,the Moone! | - 
— Wir. Land che Signe. Tar. Yes,and receits for pronencile, 
Wit. Then when the Puppies came, what would you doe ?- 
Pvo. Get their natiuities caft! Wt. This’s wel. What more ? 
Pva. Confult the Almsanack-mas which would be leaft2 
Which cleanelieft2 W1T, And which filenteft? This’s wel »adanse! 
Wit. And while the were with puppy ? Pvc. Walke her out, 
And ayre her every morning! Wut, Very good! aa 
And be indufirious tokill herfleas? ~ ; 
Pvc. Yes! W1r.He will make a pretty proficient.Pvc. Who, 
Comming from Hell, could looke for fuch Catechifing ? 
The Diwell isan Affe, Idee acknowledge ic. 
Fit. Thetop ofwoman! All her fexe'in abftra& ! 
Tloue her, to cach fyllable, falls from her, — | 
Tat. Good madame give me leave to goe afide with him ! 
And try him alittle! Wir. Do, and I'll with-draw, Madame, 
VVith this faire Lady: réad to her, the while, | 
Tar. Come,S', Pvc. Deare Chiefé,relicue me, or I perifh. 
WT. Lady, we'll follow. You are not tealous Sir 2 | 
Fir. O, madame! you thall fee, Stay wife,behold, 
I give her vp heere, abfolutely, to you, 
She is your owne. Dowith im what you will ! 
Melk, caft, and forme her as you fhall thinke good ! 
Set any ftamp on! I'll receiue her from you 
As anew thing, by your owne ftandard! VVr7. Well,Sur 


ACT! 


—_~ 
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| Act. HII. ScENE.V. 


MERE-CRAFT.FITZ-DOTTREL.PIT-FAL. 
EVER-IEL. PLYTARCHYS., 


) BY what ha’ you done i’your Dependance,fince ? 
Fit. O, it goes on, I met your Coufin, the atferm— 
Mer. You did noe acquaint him, $ Fir, Faich, but I did,S*.} 
‘And vpon better thought, sot without reafon ! me 
He being chiefe offcer, might ha’tancit ill, elfe, 
As a Contempt againft his Place,and that 
In time Sir, ha’ deawae on another Deperdance. 
No, I did finde him in good termes, and ready 
Todoe me any feruice., MER. So he faid, to you > 
{Bot S',youdonotknowhim. Fir. VVhy,! prefum’d 
‘Becaufe this bus seffe of my wiues, requir’d niec, - - 
[couldnot ha’done better: Andheetold = 
Mc, thathe would goe prefently to your Couscel, 
‘ Knight,here,i’the Lane MER. Yes, Juftice Either-fide. 
Fit: And get the Feofmeent drawne, with a letter of Attarncy, | 
For linerie and fein! Mur. That i knowe’s the courfe. 
But Sir, you. meanenot to make him Feoffe ? 
Fir. Nay,that ’llpaufeon!. Mer, Hownow little Pit-fall. 
Pir, Your Coufin Mafter Ever-'//, would come in=— : 
But he would know if Maftee Manly were heere. 
| Mer. No, tell hie,if he were,I ha’ made his peace! 
Hee’s one, Sir, has no State,and a man knowes not, 
‘How fuch a truft may tempt him. Fir, I conceiue you. 
Eve, S'.this fame deed isdone here. Mrx. Pretty Platarchas 
| Art chou come with it ? . afd lias Sit Poel view'd it? a 
Pry. His hand istothe draughe. Mar. VVill yowftep in, S'.} 


Mere-craft 
4 whi(pers aq 


Andreadit? Fir, Yes. Eve. I pray youa word wi'you. Eueril whs- 
Sir Pasd Either fide wil!’d mee g1 you gautisn, “ : fpers agunf 
-VVhom you did make Feoffee : for ‘tis the trukt _| Mere-craft. 


_} O'your whole State : and though my Coufin heere 
| Beaworthy Gentlemag, yet his valour has 
A. the call board bin queftion’d ; and we hold 
Ary man fo impeach’d, of dowbtfull honefty ! 
‘Twill not iuftifie this; but giue it you 
To make your profitof it: if you véter it, 
Ican for{weare ic! Fit. I beleeue you,and thanke you, re 7 
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Act. IID. ScENng.VI. 


WitTTIPOL.MiftrefleFITZ-DOTTREL, 
MANLY. MBRE-CRAPFT. 


BE not afraid, {weet Lady: yo’ are trufted 
To loue, not violence here; Iam no rauither, 
But one, whom you, by your faire truft againe, 
May ofa feruant make a moft true friend. 
M®.F1. And fucha one I need, but not this way : 
Sir, I confefle me to you,the meere manner 
Of your attempting mee, this morning rooke mee, 
And I did hold m ‘invention, and my manners, 
Were both engag’d, to gue it arequitall ; 
But nctvnto your ends: my hope was then, 
(Though interrrupted, ere it could be vtter’d) 
That whom I found the Mafter of fuch language, 
That braine and {pirit, for fuch an enterprife, 
Could not, but if thofe fuccours were demanded 
{ Toaright vfc, employ them vertuoufly ! 
And make that profit ef his noble parts, 
Which they would yeeld. St,you haue now the ground, 
Tocxercifethemin: Iamawoman; 
That cannot {peake more wretchedneffe of my felfe, 
Then you can read ; match'd toa mafle of folly 
That cuery day makes hafte to his owne ruine 5 
{ The wealthy portion, thatI brought him, fpent; _ | 
And (through my friends neglect) no ioynture made me. 
| My fortunes ftanding in this precipice, : | 
‘Tis Couafell that Iwant, and honeft aides : 
Aud in this name, I need you, fora friend ! 
Neuer inany other ; for his ill, 
| Muft nor make me,S',worfe. Man. O friend! forfake noe 
7 ee "| Che brave occafion, vertue offers you, | 
ie? ben , | Tokeepe you innocent: I hane fear'd forboth ; 
p imfelfte And watch’d you, to preuent the ill I fear'd, 
But, fince the weaker fide hath fo aflur'd mee, 
Letnot the ftronger fallby his ownevice, _ 
Or be the leflea friend, caufe vertueneeds him, 
Wir. Vertue fhall neuer aske my fuccours cwice; 
Molt friend, moft man; your Coun(ells are commands: 
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Lady, I can loue goodnes in you , more 

Then I did Beauty; and doe here intitle 

Your vertue, to the power, vpona life 

Vou thall engage inany fruitfull feruice, 

Euento forfeit. MER. Madame: Doyouheare, Sir, 
We haue another leg-itrain’d,for this Dottre/, 

F-e’ ha’sa quarrell tocarry , and ha’s caufd 

A deed of Feoffmens , of his whole eftate 

Tobe drawne yonder; h’ha’ft within: And you, 
Onely he meanes to make Feoffte. H’isfalne ! 
So defperatly enamour'd on you, and falkes 

Moft like a mad-man: youdid neverheare _ 

A Phrentick, {0 in loue with his owne favour ! 

Now, you doe know, ‘tis ofno validity 

In your name, as you ftand ; Therefore aduife him - 
To putin me, (h’iscome here : ) You fhall thare Sir. 


Mere-craft 
sakes? ittin 
pol aide, 
mones 4 pro~ 
sail fer byor 


Selfe. 


“, 


Act. IV. SCENE.VIJ. 


VWVITTIP OL. Mifrefe FITZ-DOTTREL. 
MANLY.MERE-CRAFT. FIT Z-DOT- 
TRELL.EVERILL.PLVTARCHVS. 


E It, Madame, I hauea {uit to you; and afore-hand, 

; I doe befpeake you; you muftnotdeny me, | 

I willbe graunted. Wirt. Sir, I muft know it, though. 
Fit. No.Zady;you muft not know it: yet,you muft too. 

For the truft of it, and the fame indeed, 

Whichelfe were loft me. I would vie your name , 

But in a Feoffment ; make my whole eftate 

Ouer vato you; a trifle, !a thing of nothing, 

Some cighteene hundred. Wit. Alas! I vnderftand not 

Thofe things Sir. Tam awoman, and moft loath, 

Toembarque my felfe—-F1r, You will not flight me , Madase? 
Witt. Nor you'll not quarrell me? Fit. No, weet Atademe,1| 

Already a dependance ; for which caufe * Chawe 

Idoc this: Ict meputyouin, deate Madame, | 

I may be fairely killd,: Wir, You haue your friends, Sir, 

About you here, forchoice, Eva. She tells you right, Sir, 
Fit. Death, if fhe doe, whar - I care for that 2 _ 


Hee bop4s to 
be che san. 


Say 


- 
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say, [would haue her tell me wrong. “WIT. Why, Sir, 
If for thetruft, you'll let me haue the honcr | 
Toname youone. Frit, Nay, you do me the honor, Afadame : 
Who is’t? Wit. This Gentleman: Fir. O,no,fweet Madame, 
-:’is friend tohim, with whom I ha the dependance, 
Wit. Whomighthe bce? Fit. One Witiépol : do you know 
Wit. Alas Sir, he,atoy: This Gentleman (him? 
A friend to him 2? nomore then lam Sir! | | 
Fit, But will your Lady/bip vndertake that Madame! 
W11.Yes, and what elfe, for him, you will engage me. 
Fir, Whatishisname? VVit. Hisname is Fufiace Manly, 
Fit. VVhencedo’shewrite himfelfe2 VVit. of iddlefex, 
E (quire, Fit. Say nothing, Madame, Clerke come hether 
VVriteEuflace Manly,Squiteo’ Middle-fex. | 
Mer. Whatha’ youdone,Sir? VVitT. Nam’dagcotleman, 
That I'll be an{werable for, to you, Sir, a | 
tiad lnam’d you, it might ha’ beene fufpeced : 
This way,’tis fafe, Fir. Come Gentlemen, your hands, 
For witnes. Man. VVhat isthis?) Eve. Youha’ made Election 
Ofa mot worthy.Gentlemsan! Man. VVould one of worth . 
Had {poke it: whence itcomes, itis 
Rather a fhame to me, then apraife. _ 
Eve, Sir, Iwillgiue youany Satisfaaion, | 
Man. Befilent then: “ falthood commends not truth, 
Priv. You do deliver this, Sir, as your deed. 
To th’vfeofM". Manly? Fir. Yes: and Sir—— 
VVhen did you fee yong Wittipol? I amready, 
For procefle now ; Sir,this is Publication. 
He (hall heare from me, he would needesbe courting _ 
My wife,Sie. Man- Yes: So witneffethhis Cloake there. 
Fit. Nay good Sit, Madame , you did vndertakea=s . 
VVir. WVhat? Fir. Thache was not Witeipols friend. V VIT. 
S'. no confeffien of it. Fit, O the know'snot ; (I heare 
‘Now Iremember, Madame! This young Wittipols 
VVould ha’ debauch’d my wife aud made me Cuckold, 
‘Through a cafement; he did fly herhome : 
To mine owne window : butI think I fou't him, 
And rauift’d her away, out of hispownces. 
Lha’ fworneto ha’him by theeares: I feare 
The coy, wi notdo me right. VV1T- No 2 that were pitty ! 
Wittipol VVhar rig ht doe you aske, Sit! Here he is wilido’t you ? 
pe Fit, Ha? Wittipl 2 VVitT. 1 Sit,nomore Lady now, 
bimfelfe. Nor Spaniard! Man, No indeed, ‘tis Wittspol. 
Fit, Am I thething] fear’d? VVit. A Cuckold? No Sir, 
__ | Bue you were late in pofibiliry, | : 
| I'll tell you fo much. Man. But your wife’s too vertuous ! 


She del gues 
Manly e 


»” 


Euert] 40. 
plandes tt 


Fitz-dot- 


VVIT. VVee'll fee her Sir, at home, and leaue you here, : 
o 


7 
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To be made Dake Shore-ditch with a proiect, 


~| VVhar willthe ghoft of my wife Grandfather, 


Fir, Theeues, rauthers, ¥Vir.Crie but another note, Sit, 
[ll marre the tune, 0’ your pipe! Fit, Gi'me my deed, then. 
VVit. Neither: that thall be kept for your wiues good; 
VVho will know, better how to vfe ic, Fit. Ha’ 
To teaft you with my land? VVrr. Sir,be yOu quict , 
Or I thall gag you, ere'l goe, confulr 


| Your Matter of depeadances; howto makethis 


A fecond bufinefle, you haue time Sir. Fir- Oh! 


My learned Fasher, with my worhipfull Mother, 

Thtnke of me now, that left me ip-this world 

In flare tobe their Heire ? tharam become 

A Cuckold, and an Affe,and my wiues Ward, 

Likely to loofe my land; ha’ my throat cut: 

All, by her practice! Mer. Sir, we are all abus‘d | 
Fir. Andbefo ftill! VVho hinders you, I pray you, * 


‘Let mealone, I would enioy my felfe, 


And be the Duke #' Drown'd: Lagd, you ha’ made me. 
Mar. Sir, we mutt play an after-gameo this - 
Fit. But I am not in cafe to be a Gaps-fler: | 
I tell youonce againe——Mir. Youmuaiberyl’d 
Andtaké fome counfell. Frt, Sir,I do hate.counfel! ‘ 
As Ido hate my wife, my wicked wife! 
Miz, But we may thinke how to recover all: 
Jf youwilla&. Fir, I willnotthink; nora@;- 


-| Noryetrecouer; donot ralketo me? 


I’ runne out o’ my witts, rather then heare; 
{willbewhatlam , Febign Fitz-Dottrel, 


| Though all the world fay nay to’t. Mag. Let’s follow him, 


~ | VVitipol - 
. baffiees bi, 


aud gees out 
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“Act. V.Scene.[. 


AMBLER. PITFALL. MERE-CRAPFT, 


Satrca ¥¢ ha's my Lady mift me? Pit. Beyondtelling! - 
BS Ay Here ha’s been that infinity of ftrangers | | 
id Ba mes And then the would ha’ had you, toha’ fampled you 
él at A VVith, one within, that they arenow a teaching ¢ 

| See A@ And do’s pretend to yourranck . Amz. Good fellow 

‘Tel M'.Mere-crafi,I intreata word with him. (Pit-fel 

This moft vnlucky accident will goe neare 8 : 
Tobe the loffeo’ my place ; I amin doubt ! | 
Mer. VVth me? whatfay youM' Ambler? Ams. Sit, 
] would befeech yout worfhip ftand berweene _ 
Me, and my Ladies difpleafure, formyabfence. =~ (Sit|. 

Mer, O,isthatall? I warrant you. Ams. I would tell you 
But how ithappened. Mar. Briefe,good Mafter Udmbler, 
Put your felfe to your rack: for I haue tafque 
Of more ithportance. AMS. Sit you'll laugh at me! 
| But (fo is Truth) avery friend of mine, 
Finding by conference with me, that I liu’d 
| Too chaft for wy complexion ( and indeed 
Too honeft for my place, Sir ) did aduife me 
If I did loue my felfe (as that I do, 
Imuftconfefle) Mur. Spare your Parenthefis. 

AmB. Togi’ my bodya littleeuacuation—— _ 

Mer.. Well, and you went toawhore? AmB. No,S'. I durkt 
( For feare it might arriveat fome bedy’s care, (not 
It fhould not ) teuft my felfe ro a common houfe ; 
But got the Gentlewoman to goe with me, 
And carry her bedding toaCondutt-head, 
Hard by the place toward T yborue , which tncy call 
My'L. Majors Banqueting boufe. Now Sir, This morning 
Was Execution; and] ner'edream ton't , | 
Till I heard the noife o’ the people, and the horfes ; 


iy 
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And neither IJ, nor che poore Gentlewoman - 
Durtt ftirre, til] all was done and paft: {o that 7 
I’the Ivterim, we fella fleepeagaine. - Heflags 
Max. Nay, if you fall, from your gallop, I am gone S'. 
Ams. But, when I wak’d, to puton my cloathes, a fate, 
I made new for the action, it was gone, | 
And all my money, with my purfe, my feales, 
My hard-wax, and my table-bookes,my ftudies , 
And a finenew deuile, I hadtocarry | 
My pen, and inke, my ciuet, and my tooth-picks, 
A:lvnderone, But, that which greiu’d me, was 
The Gentlewomans fhoes ( with a paire of rofes, 
And garters, I had given her for the bufinefle ) 
Soasthac made vs ftay, till it was darke. 
For I was faine to lend her miné, and walke | 
In arug, by her, barefoote, to Saint Gikes’es. 
Mar. A kind of Irifh penance! Isthis all, Sit 2 
AmB. To fatishe my Lady. Mar.] will promife you,S*, 
AmB, I ha’ told the true Di/affer. MER. I cannot fay wi’you | 
Sir, to candole ; but grsrulate your returne, | 
_ Ams, An honeft gentleman, but he’s never at leifure 
Tobehimfelfe: He F's fuch tides of bufinefie. | 


Act, V.Sceng II. 
| Pva. AMBLER. | 


7 O , Call me home againe, deare Chiefz, and putme 
To yoakipg foxes, milking of Hee-gogtes, 

Pounding of Watcr inanrortér,Jawing? ~~ 

| The fea dry with a nut-thell, gathering all - 
The leques srefaine this aytuzene, drawing farts 

Out of dead bodies, mgking ropes qffand, - 

Catching the windes together ina net, 

Muftring of ants, and numbring atomes; all 

That hell, and you thought exquifire torments, rather 

Then fay me here, a thought more: Iwould - 

Keepe fleas within acircle, and be accomptant 

A thoufand yeere, which of hem and how far 

| Out leap the other , rhen endurea minute - 

Such as [ haue within. There is.no hell 


Toa Lady of fathion, All your cortures chere 
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Ambier | Arepaftimestoit. “T would bea reirefhing 
| pomesin, & | Forme,tobe i'the fireagaine, from hence, - 
Nhe AuB, This is my fuite, and thofe the fhoesand rofes ! 
cas Pvs. Th haue fch impertinent vexations, - 
Pug per- | A cenerall Councell 0” disels could not hit— 
ceinesit,and | Ha! Thisis hee, I tookea fleepe with his Wench, 
flats. And borrow’d his cloathes, What might I doe to balke him ? 
Ams. Do youheare,S'?P vc. Anfw. him but not to th’purpofe 
He anfwers Ams. Whatis your name, pray you Sir. Pvc. Is’c fo late Sir? 
quite from Ams. Iaskenot 0’ thetime, burofyour naste,Sir, 
the purpefes Pvc, I chanke you, Sir. Yes it dos hold Sir, certaine * 
AM8. Hold, Sir? What holds2 I muft both hold, and talke to} 
About thefe clothes. Pvc. Avery pretty lace! — (yout 
But the Taylor coflendme. AMR. No,lamcoficnd = 
By you!robb’d. Pyc- Why,when you pleafeSu,Tam 
For three peny Gieeke, yourman AmB- Poxo your gleeke, 
And three pence, Giue mean anfwere, Pvc. Sir, 
My mafteristhebeftatic, AMB. Yourmafter! = . 
Who is your Mafter, Pva. Let itbe friday night, (lew 
- Ams. What fhould be then? Pva. Your beft fongs Thoms’ Be- 
wt Ams, Ithinke, you are he. Do's he mocke me trow, from pur- 
-| Or donot I {peake to him, what I meane ? : ( pofe 2 
‘ | Good Sir your name, Pvc. Only acouple a Cocks Sit; 
t If we can getawidgin, tisinfeafon. _ 
Ams, He hopes to make ono’ thefe Scipticks 0 me 
(Ithinkel name’hem right) andde’s not fly me. 
I wonder at thar ! ‘tis a ftrange confidence! 
I'll prooue another way, to draw his anfwer. 


1 MERB-CRAFT. FITZ-DOTTRE Li 
EVERILL. PVG. | 


I isthe eafieft thing Sir, tobe done. 
Asplaine, as fizzling : roulebuc wi yourcycs, 
And foame at th’mouth. A litcle caftle-foape 
Will do’t, torub your lips: And then a nutfhell , 
With toe, and touch-wood in it to fpitfire, 
Did you ner’e read, Sir, little Darrels tticks, 
With the boy 0” Burton, and the 7.in Lancafhire, 
Sommers at Nottingham 2 All thefe do teach it. 


And} ° 
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And wec’il giue out, Sir, that your wife ha’s bewitch’d you : They reraive 
Eve, And practifed with thofe two, as Sorcerers. their old plot 
Mer. Andga you potions, by which meanes you were : 

Not Compos mentis, when you made your feoffment. 

There’s no recovery 0’ your ftate, but this: _ 

This Sir,will Ring, Evs, And moue ina Court ofequity. 

Me_r. For, itis more then manifeft, that this was 

A plot o’ your wiues, to get your land. Fit, J chinke it. 

Eve. Siritappeares. MER. Nay, and mycoffen has knowne 

Thefe gallants in thefe fhapes. Eve. T’ haue don firangethings, 

Oneas the Ledy, the other as the Squire. _ Sir. 

_ Mer. How,a manis honefty may be fool’d !T choughthim - 

A very Lady. Fir. Sodid 1: renounce me elfe. 

Mer. Bur this way, Sir, you'll be reueng’d at height, 
Eve. Vpon’hemall. Mer. Yes faith,and fince your Wife 

Has runne the way of woman thus, e’en giue her — 

Fir. Loft by this hand, to me; deaito all ioyes 

Of her deare Dostre#, I {hall never pitty her : | 

Phat could, pitty her (elfe. MER. Princely refolud Sir,! 

And like your felfe ftill 1n Potestia. | | 


Act. V. SCENELV. - 


MERE-CRAFT, &c. tothm, GVILT-HEAD, 
SLEDGE-PLVTARGHVS.SERIEANTS. 


Vilt-head what newes. ? Fir. © Sir, my hundred peices: | Fitz-dot- 
Let me ha’ them yet. Gv. Yes Sir, officers - | trel afkes for 
Arrefthim. Fir. Me? Ser. Larreft you. Ste. Keepethe peace, | "7" 
[charge you gentlemen. Fir. Arreftme? Why? __. . 
Gvi- For better fecurity, Sir. My fonne Plutarchus 
Affuresme, y’arenotworth @groat, Pry. Pardon me, Father, 
I faid his worship had no foote of Land left: 
And that I'lliuftifie, for I writ thedeed. 
Fit. Ha’ you thefe tricks ithe citty? Gvi. Yes,and more: 
Arrett this gallant too, here, at my fuite. 

SzE. I,andat mine. He owes me for his lodging | 
Two yeereand a quarter. Mer. Why M. Guilt-Acad,Land-Lord, 
Thouart not mad, thoughth’artConflable © | 
Puit vp with ch’pride of che place ? Do you heare, Sirs. 
Haue I deferu’d this from youtwo? for all 
My ,paines at Court ,to get you eacha patent 


. 
Meaning | 
Mere -craft 


Gy! 
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The Pro- 
ject of forks 


Ana Gailt- 
head comes, 


Gv. Forwhat? Mer. Vpo' my proied o the forkes , 
SLE. Forkes ? what bethey ? Mer. The laudable vie of forkes, 
Brought into cuftome here,as they are in Jta/y, 
To th'fpating o Napkins. That, that fhould haue made 
Your bellowes goe at the forge, as his at che fornace. 
I ha’ procur’d it, ha’ the Signet for ic, | 
Dealt with the Linnen-dragers, on my priuate, 
By caufe, I fear'd, they were the likelyéft ever 
To ftirreagainft to crofleit: for ’twillbe 
A mighty fauer of Linnen through the kingdome 
(Asthat is one o my grounds and to {pare wafhing) 
Now, on you two, had I layd all the profits, 
Guilt-head to haue the making ofall thofe 
Ofgold and filuer, for the better perfonaves; 
And you,of thofe of Steele for the common fort. 
And both by Patent I had brought you your fcales in. 
But now you haue aire me, and I thanke you. 
SLE. Sir, I willbayle you, at mine owne ap-perill. 
Mar. Naychoofe. Pry. Do you fo ——— 
>] 


_Gv1. I like the fathion o’ the proie&, wel 


The forkes! It may be alucky one! andis not 
Tatricate, as one would fay, but fic for 

Plaine heads, as ours,to deale in, Do you heare 
Officers,we difeharge you. MER. Why this fhewes 
A little good nature in you, I confefle, | 
But donot tempt your friends thus. Little Guilt-heag, 
Aduife your fire, great Guilt-head from thefe courfes : 
Aad, here, totroublea great man ia reuerfion, 
Fora matter o’ fiftyona alte Alarme, 

Away , it fhewesnot well. Let him get the pieces 
And bring ‘hem. Yo'llheare moreelfe, PLv. Father. — 


\ 


Act. V. SCENE. V. 
| AMBLER.  {Tothem, 


e 
QO Malter Sledge, are you here? I ha’ been to fecke you. 
You are the Conable, they fay. Here's one 
That I do charge with Felony, forthe fuite — ”. 
He weares, Sir. MER. Who? M. Fétz-Dottrels man ? 
Ware what you do, M. 4mbler. Am3. Sir,thefeclothes — 
I'll fweare, are mine: and the fhooes the geni{ewomans 


oe ee eee oe 
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Ttold you of: andha’ him afore a Iaficd, 

Iwill. Pvc. My mafter, Sir, will paffe his word for me. 

Ame. O,can you fpeake co purpofe now ? Fit, Nor I, Fitz-dot- 
Ifyou be fucha one Sir, I will eaue you 3 trel ds/- 
To your Ged fath-rs in Law. Let twelue men worke. — 

PvaG.Do you heare Sir,pray,in private. Fit. well, what fay you?. me. 
Briefe, for [ hauenotime to loofe Pvc, Truth is, Sir, 
Iam the very Dined, and had leaue 
Totake this body, I am in, to ferue you': 

Which was a Catpar(/es, and hang‘ this Morning. 

And ic is likewite crue, I ftole this fuire 

Tocleth me with. But Sit let me not goe 

To prifon forit. [have hitherto 

Loft time, donenothing ; fhowne,indeed,no part, 

©’ my Dreels nature. Now, I “ill fo helpe 

Your malice, paint thefe parties : foaduance 

The bufinefle, chat you have in hand of witchcraft , 

An: your poffeffion, as my felfe were inyou. - 

Teach youiuch tricks, to make your belly {well, 

And your eyes turne, to foame, tu ftare, to gnath 

Your ceeth togethcr,and tu beate your felfe, 

Laugh loud, and faine fix voices——F1T,. Out you Rogue! 

Yuu mott infernall counterfeit wretch |. Avaunt! 

Do you thinke co gull me with youre £/ops Fables? 

Here take him to you, J ha’ no partinhim, Pva. Sit. 
Fit. Away, [do ditclaime,] will not heare you. | ented feuds 
MER, Whiatfaid he to you, Sir? Fir. Likea lying raskall bios away, 

Told mehe was che Diee. MER. How! agoodieft!” . 

Fit, And that he would teach me,fuch fine divels tricks 
For our new refolutios. Eye, O’ pox on him, 

‘Twas excellent wifely done, Sir,not to truft him: 


Mer Why, ithe werethe Dinel we tha’ notacedhim, — Mere-craft 
It you'll be rufa. Goe throw your felfe ona bed, Sir, gines the ine 
And faine you ill. Wee'll not be feene wi’ you, fru ions to 
Till atter, that vou hauca fir : and all hime avdshe 
Confirm’d within. Keepe you with the two Ladies refi. 


And perfwade them, I’llto Juftice Either-fide, | 

Aud poflefle him with all. Traines thall feeke out Zagine, 

And chery two fill the cowne with'r, euery cable 

Is to be'veer'd. We muftemploy out all 

Our emiffaries now ; Sir, | will fend you 

Bladders and BeHowes. Sir, beconfidenr, 

‘Tis no hard thing tout doe the DewsZ in : 

A Boy o’ thittcene yeere old made him an Affe | 

But ccoher day. Fir. Well ,l'ilbeginne to prattices 

And {cape the imputation of being Cuckold, oe | 
By mine owneact. Mer. yo’are oo Eve. Come, you ha put} , 


| Your 
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Your felfe roa fimple coyle here, and your freinds , 

By dealing withnew Agents, in new plots. 

“Mer. No more o’ that,fweet coufin, Eve. What had you 

To doe with this fame Wittipol, for a Lady ? | | 
Mer. Queftion not that: ‘tis done. Eve. Youhad fome ftraine 

‘Boue E-la? MER. had indeed.Eve. And,oow,you crack for’r. 
Mer. Donotvpbraid me. Eves. Come,you muft be told on’e: 

You are fo couetous, ftill, roembrace. : 

More then you can, that youloofe all. MER. "Tis right. | 

What would you more, then Guilty 2 Now, your fuccours. 


Act. V. SCENE. VJ. 


SHAKLES. Pv@ IN IQVITY. DIVEL. 


Ere you are lode’d, Sir, you muft fend your garnith 
Hi: fyou’ll be he Pyo. There it is, Ste, a me. 
To New-gate, brought ? How is the name of Dewi 
Difcredited in me! What a loft fiend 
Shall Ibe,on returne 2 My Cheife will roate 
Intriumph, now, that I have beene on earth, 
A day, and done no noted thing, but brought 
That body back here,was hang’d out this morning, 
Well! would it once were midnight, that I knew 
My vemoft, I thinke Time be drunke, and fleepes; 
He is fo ftill, and moves not! 1 doe glory 
Now i’my torment. Neither can! expec tt, 
Ihave itwith my fa&. Int. CAildof hell, be chou merry : 
Puta looke on, as round, boy, and redasa cherry, 
Caftcare atthy pofternes, and firkei*thy fetters, — 
They are ornaments, Baby, hauc graced thy betters : 
| Looke vpon me,and hearken, Our Cheife doth falute thee, 
And leaft the eoldyron fhould chanceto confute thee , 
H’ hath fen thee, grant-parollby meto ftaylonger — 
A moneth hereon earth, againft cold Cé:/d, or honger 
Pvc. How? longer here a moncth? Ina, Yes,boy, till che Seffion, | 
That fo thou mayeft havea triumphall egreffion, | ; 
Pvc. Inacart, tobe hang’d. Inc. No, chiid,ina Carre, © 
The charriot of Triumph, which moft of them are, 
And in the meane time, to be greazy and bouzy, 
And nafty, and filthy,andraggedandlouzy, _ , 
‘With dam‘n me, renounce me,and all the fine phrafes 5 


Pvya. 


¢ 
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Pya. Heisa Dine! and may be our Cheife! 
| The vreat Superiouc Diaell! forbis malice - 
Arch dinel' I acknowledge him, He knew 


What would fuffer, when hetie'd me vp thus - 


| laa rogues body - and he has (I thanke him ) 


His tyrannous pleafure on me, to confine me _ 


Torche vacucky carkalle of a Cutpurje , 

Wherein I could de nothing. Div. Impudent fiend , rh 

Stop thy lewd mouth. “Doeft thou not fhame and tremble Dell em 
To lay thine owne dultdamn’d defeats vpon tert and tpn 
Aninnocent cafe, there ? Why thou heauy flaue ! braids hies 
Thefpiric, that did poffeffe that fleth before | with all bss 
Put more true life, in a finger, and a thumbe, dayes worke. 
Then thou in the whole Maffe. Yet thou rebell'ft 

And murmur’ft> What one profer haft thou made , 
Wicked inough, this day, that might be call d 

Worthy thine owne, much leffe the name that fent thee 2 
Firft, thou did’{t helpe thy felfe into a beating 

Promptly, and wich’t endangered’ ft too thy tongue: 

A Diuell,and could not keepea body intire 

One day! ! That, for ourcredit, And to vindicate it, 
Hiaderd ft ( for ought thou know’ ft ) a deed of darkneffe : 
Which was ana ofthat egregious folly, 

As no one,to’ard the Dizel, could ha’ thoughton. 

This for your ating ! but tor fuffering! why 

Thou haft beene cheated on, with a falfe beard, 

Anda turn'dcloake, Faith,would your predeceffour 

The Catpur(e,chinke you, ha’ been fo? Out vpon thee, 
The hurt h’haft don, to let men know their ftrength, 

And that the’are able to our-doea dine! 


| Put is a body, will for ever be 


A {carre vpon our Name! whom haft thou dealt with, 
Woiman or man, this day, but haue out-gone thee 
Some way, and moft hate prou’d the better fiendes ? 
Yet, you would beimploy d? Yes, hell fhall make you 
Prowinciallo’ the C eaters Por Bawd. ledger, | 

For this fideo’ thetowne! Nodoubt you'll render 

A rare accompt ofthings. Bane o’ your itch, 

And feratching for imployment, I’ t ha’ brinaftone 


Toallay it fure, and fireto findge your nayles off, 


Bur, that I would not fuch a damn’d difhonor 
Sticke on our ftate, as that the dive were hang’d ; 
Ans could not fauea body, that he tooke “Iniquity 
From Tyberne, but it muft come thither againe : - takesh mon 
You fhould e’en ride, But, vp away with him—- bis back. 

Int, Mount, dearling 7 of darkeneffe my {houlders are broad: 
He that caries the fiend, is {ure of his loade, 

Si a gc a 
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The Diwne/lf was wont to carry away the euill; 
But, now, the Euill outcarries the Dixell. 


Act. V, Scene. VIJ. 
SHACKLES. KEEPERS. - 


mee! Kee.1. What’sthis? 2, A siece of 2uficeHall 


moe od Isbroken cowne, 3. Fough! what  ftrer« of orimone 
New. | ishere? 4. The prifoner'sdead,cameinbutmew! —(renance! 
gateandske | SHA. Ha?where? 4.Look here. KEe.S lid,I fhuld know his coune 
Keepers It is Gsll-Cat. purfe,was hanz'd out,this morning ! 2 
come ont af- SHA. Tishe! 2. The Dinel, fure, hasahandin this! 
frighted. 3- Whatthallwee doe? Sua, Carry the newes of it 
Varo the Sherifes, 1. And tothe lefices. 
This ftrange! 3. And favours of the Diugl, ftsongly! . 
2. I’ ha’ the {fulphure of Hellcoale i’my note. | 
1, Fough, Sua. Carry himin. 1. heay.2.tiow ranke itis ! 
Act.V- Sceng VIII, 
Sir POVLE. MERE-CRAFT. EVER-ILEs 
TRAINES. PITFALL. FITZ-DOTTREL. 
| {To theme 
VVITTIPOL. MANLY. Miftrefle F1TZ-D OT- 
TREL- INGINE. Tothm} GvILT-HEAD. 
SLEDGE. tothm? SHACKLES. 

___ | = His was the notableft Confpiracy, be oe Bas 
hehe 3 ee bat ere] heardof. Mer. Sit, They had giu’n him potions, 
ee That did enamaur him onthe counterteit Lady—— 
oa hevef Eve. Inf cothe time o'deliuery othe deed—= = 
- far Rung Mer. And then the witchcraft ‘gan't appeace, for freight 
lth He fell ‘aro hisfiz Eve. Ofrageat firit, Sir, 

: “ace hasfoincreafed. Tay. Good S'. Poule, fee him, 


‘hich { 
peepee the impoftors. Poy. Therefore I come, Madame. 


Et, Let M' Evherfide alone, Madame. Pov: Do youheare?. 
Callin the Conftable, I will baue him by: a 


ee 


_ omer 
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His the Kings officer !and fome Cittizens, 
Of credit! I'll difcharge my con{cience clearly, (cerers, 
By anymeanes! Tay. I thought one a true Lady, 
Ifhould be fworne. Sodid you, Eyther-fide>- ° | 
Eir. Yes,by that lighe, would I might ne'r ftir elfe, Tai/bafh, | 
Tay. And the othera ctuill Gentleman, Eve. Buc, Madame, 
You know what I told your Lady/bip. Tar. Lnow fecit: | 
I was prouiding of a banquet for "hem, | 
After { had done inftruating o'the fellow | | 
De.uilethe Genclemans man MER.W he’s found athicfe, Madam. ' 
"| And to haue rob’d your Viher, Mafter Ambler; | 
This morning, Tay. How? Men. I'll tell you more anon. 
Fir. Gime fome garlicke, garticke, garlicke, garlicke. 
Mer. Harke the poore Gentleman, how bc istormented! | 
Fir. My mifessarhore, Plkiffe ber no more: and why? | 
Ma ft not thon be 4 Cuckold, as well as1:- 7 
Ha, ha, ba, ha,ha, ha, ha,ba, Cre. - : 
Pov. Thatts the Déwell ipeakes,and laughes in him. 
Mer. Dv you thinke fo, S*. .Pov. I diicharge my con{cience. 
Fir, Andis not the Dinell cood company? Yes, wis. 
Eve. How he changes, Sir, hisvoyce! Fit. Anda Cuckold és 
Where ere hee put his head, witha aWanion, | 
if bis hornes be forth, the Diuelis companion! ° 
Looke, looke ,looke, elfe. MER. How he foames ! Eve. And {wells ! | 
Tay. O,me!what’s that there,rifesinhisbelly! (Madam, ' 
Eit. A {trange thing ! holditdowne: Tra. Pit. Wecannor, | 
Pov. ‘Tistoo apparent this! Fit. Witsipol,Wittipol. (matters? | 
W1T. How now,what play ha’ we here. MAN. What fine,new | 
W1T. The Cock{comb,and the Coverlet, MER.O firang impudéce! | 
_ That thefe fhould come co face their finne!. Eve: And out-face 
Juftice, they are the parties, Sir@Pov, Say nothing. 
Mer. Did you marke, Sit, vpon their comming in, 
How heccll'd Wettpol, ve. And neuer faw hem. 
Poy. ] warrant you did I, let ‘hem play a while. 
Fir. B1z,buz, baz, bus. TAY. Lafle poore Gentleman! 
Row heistorturd! Ms, Pr; Fre,Mafter Fitz-dottrel ! 
What doe you meane tocountertaitthus 2 Fit: 0, é, 
Shee comes with aneedle, and thruftsit sn, : 7 
Shee pulls out that and fhee puts in a pinne, 
And wow, and now, 1 doe not know how, nor where, 
But (hee pricks mee here, and fhee pricks me shere : oh, oh: 


For one fo faire: Wat. Haththis,then, credit wich you? — 
Man. Do you beleeue in’r? Pov. Gentlemen, I'll difcharge 
My conf{cience: ’T1s a cleare confpiracy ! Ea 
A darke, and diuellith praGtice! Ideteftic!  . a 
| Wit. 


Mer. Yes, Sir, and fend for his wife. Eve. And the two Sor- | 


Pov. Woman forbeare, W rt. What,S*? Pov, A practice foule |" 
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They whif- 


per bum. 


and gine bim 
joape road 
with, 


Wut. The Jaflice fure will proue the merrier man ! 
' Man. Thisismoii ftrange,Su! Pov. Comenottoconfront 
Authority with impudence: I tell you, - 
I doe deteftit, Here comes the Kings Conftable, 
And withhima right worfhi: full commoners 
My good friend, Mafter Guilt-bead! lamg'ad - 7 
I can before fuch witncffes, profefle 
My contcience, and my deteftation of it. 
Horible! moft viaturall! Abominable! 
Eve. Youdoe nottumbie enough. MER. Wallow, gnath: 
Tay, O, bow he is vexed! Pov. ’Tis coo manifeft, 
Eve, Give him more foap to foame with, now lie ftill. 
Mer. And aé alittle. Tay. Whatdo’s he now,s", Poy. Shew 
The taking of F abacco, with which the Diwell 
Is fodelighted. Fit. Hams! Pov, And calls for Hum, 
You takers of {trong Waters, and Tabacco, | 


(| Markethis. Fit, Yellow,vellow,yellow,yellow, &c. 


Sir Poule 
gnterprets 
Figoum te 
be a Lugiers 
Lime 


Pov. That's Starch! the Disells Idoll of that colour. 
Re ratifies it, with clapping of hishands, . 
The proofes are pregnant. Gvr. How the Diae can aa! 
Fov. Heisthe Matter of Players! Matter Guilt- bead, 
And Poets, too ! you heard him talke in rime! 
I had forgot to obferue it to ycu, ere while ! 
Tay. See,he fpits fire.Pov.Ono,he plaies at Figgum, 
The Diuell isthe Authar of wicked Figgum— 
Man, Why {peake you.not vate him 2 W171. IfT had 
All innocence of man to be indanger'd, | 
And hic could faue, or ruine it: I'ld norbreath 
A {yllable inrequeft, to fuch a foole, 
He makcs himelfe. Fit. 0 they whifper, whifper ,whifper. 
Wee fhall haue more, of Dinells a (core, “ee 
T0 come to dinner, in mee she finner, ¢ | | 
EyT. Alas, poore Gentleman! Pov. Put’hem afunder. _ 
Keepe’hem one from the other. Man: Are you phrenticke, Sir, 
Or what grave dotage moues you, to take part 
V Vith fo much villany 2 wee are not afraid 
Either of law, ortriall; let vsbe : 
Examind what ourends were, what the meanes ? 
To worke by; and pofhbility of thofe meanes, 
Doe not conclude againft vs, ere you heate vs. 
Pov. I will not heare you, yet I will conclude 
Out of the circumftances, Man, VVill you (0, Sir? 
Pov. Yes, they are palpable: MAN. Notas your folly : 
Pov: I will difcharge my con{cience,and doc all 
Tothe Meridian of Iuftice: — Gvi. You doe well, Sir. 
Fir. Proutde mee to eat, three or foure difheso'ceod meat, 
IU feaft them, and their traines, a luftice head and braines 


Shall ' 
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Shall be the fir ft. Pov. The Diaed loves not luftice, 

There you may fee. Fir. 4 {pare-rib 0’ my wife, 

4nd a whores purt nance! a Guilt-head whole. 

- Poy. Benot you troubled, Sir, the Diwell {peakes it. 

- Fir. Yes, wis, Knight, fhite, Poule, loule, owle foule, troule, boule. 
Pov. Crambe,another of the Désell’s games ! 
Mer. Speake,Sir,fome Greeke,it you can. Is not the Iuflice 

A folemne gamefter? Eve. Peace. Fit, Olpol,agnleiuor, — 

Kee gesrnanod a seoy xy TETGLKES , XO WEPTHKISs | 


Kai Sod'exd us 3 erpiiuss. _ Pov. Hee curfes 
In Greeke, Ltoinke. Eve. Your Spanifh, that I caughe you, 


Fir. Qucbrémos eloje de burlas, Eve, How?your reft—_ — 
Let’s breake hisnecke in ieft, the Discil faies, | | 
Fir. Di gratia, Signor miofe haucte dendri fataméne parte. 
Mer. VWVhat, would the Diuel/ borrow money? - Fit. Ony, 
Ony Monfieur ux pauure Dsable\. Diabletin! on 
Pov, Ic is che diwell, by his {eucrall languages. (ter? | Enter she 
Sua, Where’s S*. Poule Ether-fide? Pov. Here,what’s the mat- | Keeper of 
SHA, O! {uch an accident falne out at Newgate, Sir : Newe-gate. 
A great piece of the prifon is rent downe ! : 
Te Diaell has beene there, Sir, inthe body=——— _ 
Of the young Cut-per/e,was hang’d out this morning, 
But, in new clothes, Sir, eueryoneof vsknowhim. .. (S‘. 
Thefe things were found in his pocket, Ams, Thofe are mine, 
Saa, Ithinkehe was commited on yourcharge, Sir. | 
Foranew felony Ams. Yes. Sua. Hee’s gone, Sir, now, 
And left vs the dead body. But withall, Sir, : 
Such an infernall {tincke, and fteame behinde, 
Youcannot fee S‘. Pulchars Steeple, yet. 


They f{mell't as farre as Ware, as the wind lies, — | 
By thjs time,fure. Fit. Is this vpon your credit, friend? Fitz-dot- 
Sua. Sis, you may {ee,and fatisfie your felfe. trel /eanes 
Fir. Nay, then, tis time to feaue off counterfeiting. — 


Sir I am not bewitch’d, nor havea Dixell : 
No more then you. I doe defie him, I, | 
And didabufe you, Thefe two Gentlemen 
Put:me vpon it. (1 have faith againft him) 
They taught meall my tricks, [willtell truth, 
And fhaine the Feind, See, here, Sir, are my bellowes, 
And my faife belly, and my Aéoufz,andall 
That fhould ha comeforth? Man. Sir,ate nat you afham’d 
Now of your folemne, ferious vanity? - 
Pov. I will make honorable amends to truth. — 
Fir. And fo willl, But thefe are Coozeners, fill; 
Aind ha’ my land, as plotters, with my wife: 
VV ho, though fhe be not a witch, is worfe, a whore. 
Man. Sir, you belieher. She is chafte, and vertuous, 
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And wearehoneft. I doe know no glory 

A man thould hope, by venting his owne follyes, 

But you'll Mill bean Cafe, in fpight of prouidence. 

Pleafe you goe in, Sir, and heare truths, then iudge ‘hem : 

And make amends for your late rafhneffe; when, __ 

You fhall but heare the paines and care wastaken, 

To faue this foole from ruine (his Grace of Drown'd-land) 

Fit. My land isdrownd indeed-- Poy. Peace. MAn.And how 
His modc ft and too worthy wife hath fuffer’d (much 
By mif conftrudion, from him, you will bluth, 
Firh, for your owne beliefe , more for his actions! 
Eis land is his: and neuer, by my friend, 

Or by my felfe, meant to another vie, 

Buc tor her fuccours, who hath equall right, 

If any other had worfe counfells in’t, 

(I know I {peake to thofecan apprehend mee) 
Let’hem repent’hem, and be not deteed. 

Ic is not manly to take ioy, or pride 

In humane errours (wee doe all ill things, 3 
They doe ‘hem worft chat love*hem , and dwell there, 
Tillthe plague comes) The few that hawe the feeds 
Of goodnefie left, will fooner make their way 

Toa true life, by fhame, thea punifhment, 


The End, 


The Epilogue. 


Hus, the Proiecter here, is oner-throwne. 
But 1 hane now 2 Proiect of sine owne, 
Af tt may aa no msn Would inuste 
The Poet from vs , to {up forth to night, 
Ifthe play pleafe. If it défpleafant be, 
We dee prefurse, that no manwill : nor wet. 
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